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6 7 is NES furprizing that the Letters of Abe. 
lard and Heloiſe have not ſooner appeared 


in Engliſh, /ince it is generaily allowed by all_ 
who have ſeen them in other Languages that they 
are written with the greateſt Paſſon of any in this 


ind «which are extant. And it is certain that 


the Letters from a Nun to. a Cavalier *, which 


3 


have fo long been known and admired among us, 


are in all Reſpects inferior to them. Whatever. 7 
thoſe were, theſe are known to be genuine Pieces, 


occaſioned by an Amour which had very extraor- 


dinary Conſequences, and made a great Noiſe at 
the Time when it happened, being between two of ' 
the moſt diſtinguiſhed Perſons of that ge. 


Theſe Letters therefore 92 truly written by 


the Perſons themſelves, whoſe Names they bear,  : 


and who were both remarkable for their Genius 


and Learning, as well as by a moſt extravagant _ . 


Paſſien for each other, are every where full of 


Sentiments of the Heart, (which are not to be 


imitated in a feigned Story) and Touches of Na- 


ture, much more moving than any which could 


flow from the Pen of a Writer of Novels, or enter 
into the Imagination of any who had not felt the 
like Emotions and Diſtreſs. * © 
| They were originally written” in Latin, and 
are extant in à Collection of the Works of pr 
| | 5 
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„Sad by T. Lowndes, in Fleet - street. 
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PREFACE. 


| | hard, at Paris in the Year 1616. With 
. *what Elegance and Beauty of Style they were © 
written in that Larguage, will ſufficiently appear 

to the learned Reader, even by thiſe few Citations 
which are ſet at the Bottom of the Page in ſome 
Places of the following Hiſtory, But the Bool 
here mentioned conſiſting chiefly of School Divini- 
ty, and of the Learning of thoſe Times, and there- 
fore being rarely 40 be oh with but in publick 
Libraries, and in the Hands of ſome learned 
Men, the Letters of Abelard and Heloiſe are. 
much more known by a Tranſlation, or rathen 
Paraphraſe of them in French, fir/t publiſped at, 
the Hague in 1693, and which afterwards. re- 
ceived ſeveral other more complete Editions. 
This Tranſlation is much applauded, . but wha 
was the Author of 1t is not certainly known... Mon- 
eur Bayle ſays, he had been informed it was. 
done by a Woman ;, and perhaps he thought na one 
Beides could have entered o thorcughly into the. 
Paſſion and Tenderneſs of ſuch Writings, for 
' "qvhich that Sex ſeems to have a more e 
Diſpoſition than the other. This may be judgea 
by the Letters themſelves, among which who e of 
Heloiſe are the moſt tender and moving, pc 0 
Maſter ſeems in this Particular, to have been ex- 


dalla by the Scholar... _ | 


In jome of the later Editions in French, ther 
has been prefixed. ta the Letters an Hiſtorical 
Alccount of Abelard. and Heloiſe,; this is chieſy 
extracte from the Preface of the Editor of Abe- 
| lard's Works. in. Latin, and from the Critical | 
Dictionary of Monfit ſeur Bayle *, who. has put 

together, 


13 8 * Vid. Artic, Abelard Heil, Foulques, and. Taraclet. 5 


1 bk. Abs 
Y . 8 


own Story, may ſeem to have rendered this Ht. © 


of them was dedicated to a Life of Religion, 
| Accordingly we find in them ſurprizing Mixtures 


br K Er A 


together, under eueral Articles, all the 88 - 
lars he was able 10 collect concerning theſe two 7 _ 
famous Perſons : And though the firſt Letter e 
Abelard 0 Philintus, in which he relates his Bs 
count. in part unneceſſary ; yet the, Reader will. 
not be diſpleaſed to ſee the Thread of the Relation 
entire, and cantinued:1o the Death of the Perſons 
whoſe Misfortunes had made their TY fo TOY 
remarkable, 5 
It is indeed impoſſible to ee at the fore. 1 
prizing and multiplied Affitttions and Perſecge 
tions which befel a Man of Abelard's fine Ge- 
nius, when we ſee them ſo fetlingly de cribed by 
his own Hand. Many of theſe were owing 10 
tbe Malice 0 1. ſuch as were his Enemies on the 
Account of his. ſuperior Learning and Merit; - 
yet- the La Calamities of his Life toal their. 
Riſe from his unhappy Indulgence of a- criminal 75 
Paſſion, and giving himſeif-"a Looſæ to unta- 
rantable Pleaſures. After this he was perpe- 
tually involved in Sorrow and Diftrefs, and 
in vain fought for Eaſe and Quiet i na 5 gt 
tic Life. The Leiters between him and his 
loved Helaiſe were not written till long after 
their Marriage and Separation, and when each 


of Devotion and Tenderneſs, of Penitence and 
remaining Frailty, and à lively Picture of Hu- 
man Nature in its Contrarieties of Paſſion and 
Reaſons its Infirmities and its Suferings.. 
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U Heloiſe to Abelard. 
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IV. Heloiſe . Abelard. 
1 v. Heloife to Abelard. 
VI. Abelard to Heloife. 


; vu. Heloiſe to Abelard. 
1 Ar. Pope. 


vil. Abelard to Floifa. 
By Mrs. Mane. 
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Pere 4 ABELARD. was born in . 
Village of Palais, in Brittany. He lived 


in the twelfth Century, in the Reigns of Lerus . 


the Groſs, and Lewis the-Yowng. His Father's . 
Name was Beranger, a Gentleman-of a con- 
If fiderable and wealthy Family. He took 55 


Care to give his Children A Beere oh pious . 
8. Education; eſpecially: bis eldeſt Son Peter, . 
on whom he endeavoured. to beſtow all poſ- 
ſible Improvements, becauſe there appeared 
in him an extraordinary Vivacity of Wit, 
joined with Sweetneſs of Temper, and . 
ö imaginable Preſages of a great Man. 
a When he had made ſome Advancement ij in 
„ he grow 1 of his Boa. —_ 
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leſt Affairs of the World might interrupt his | 


Proficiency in them, hequitted his Birth-right 


to his younger Brothers, and applied himſelf 
entirely to the Studies of Philoſophy and 


Divinity. | 

Of all the 8 to which he applied 
bimſelf, that which pleaſed him moſt, and in 
. which he made the greateft Progreſs, was Lo- 
gick. Hehad a very ſubtle Wit, and was in- 
ceſſantly whetting it by Diſputes, out of a reſt- 


leſs Ambition to be a Maſter of his Weapons. 


So that in a ſhort time he gained the Reputa- 
tion of the greateſt Philoſopher of his Age; and 
has always been eſteemed the Founder of what 
we call the Learning of the Schoolmen. 
He finiſhed his Studies at Paris, where 
Learning was then in a flouriſhing Conditien. 


In this City he found that famous Profeſſor of 


Philoſophy, William des Champeaux, and ſoon 
became his favourite Scholar, but this did not 
laſt long. The Profeſſor was ſo hard put to 
it, to anſwer the ſubtle Objections of his new 
Scholar, that he grew uneaſy with him. The 


School foofi run into Parties. The Senior 
Scholars, tranſported with Envy againſt Abe- 
lard, ſeconded their Maſter's Reſentment. All 


this ſerved only to encreaſe the young Man's 

Preſumption, who now thought himſelf ſuffi- 
ciently qualified to ſet up a School of his own. 
For this purpoſe he choſe an advantageous 
Place, which was the Town of Melun, ten 
Leagues from Paris, where the French Court 
reſided at that Time. Champeaux did all that 


br could to binder oy ae. of this Schoolʒ 
2 | but 
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An EI ARD and Heros, 3 


but Tome of the great Courtiers being his Ene- 


mies, the Oppoſition he made to it only pro- 
moted the Deſign of his Rival. 


The Reputation of this new: Profeſſor made 


à marvellous Progreſs, and eclipſed that of 


Champeaux. Theſe Succeſſes ſwelled Abelard 


ſo much, that he removed his School to Cor 


beil, in order to engage his 2 the cloſer 
in more frequent Diſputations. But his ex- 
ceſſive Application to Study brought upon him 
a long and dangerous Sickneſs, which con- 
ſtrained him to return to his native Air. 


After he had ſpent two Years in his own -/ | 


Country, he made a ſecond Adventure to 


Paris, where he found that his old Antagoniſt S 5 
Champeaux had reſigned his Chair to another, 
and was retired into a Convent of Canon Re- 


gular, among whom he continued his Lec- 
tures. Abelard attacked him with ſuch Fury, 
that he quickly forced him to renounce his 
Tenets. Whereupon the poor Monk became 


ſo deſpicable, and his Antagoniſt in ſuch great 


Eſteem, that no body went to the Lectures of 
Champeaux, and the very Man who ſucceeded | 


/ 


him in his Profeſſorſhip, liſted under Fonts, - 


and became his Scholar. 


He was ſcarce fixed in his Chair, datos he 
found himſelf. expoſed more than ever to the 
ſtrokes of the moſt crae] Envy. Endeavours 
were uſed to do him ill Offices by all thoſe 


thought it his Duty to ſubmit to 2{belard;, in 


hott, ſo many Enemies were raiſed againſt 8 


B 2 nim, 


who were any ways diſaffected to him; an- 
other Proſeſſor was put into his Place who had 
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him. PR * was rake to retreat from Paris 


to Melun, and there revive his Logic Lec- 


| tures. But this held not long ; for hearing 


that Champeaux with all his Infantry was re- 


tired into a Country, Village, he came and 
poſted himſelf on Mount St. Genevieve, where | 

he erected a new School, like a kind of Bat- 
tery againſt him whom Champeaux had left to - 
teach at Paris. 


Champeauzx underſtandin gthat his Subſtitute 
was thus beſieged in his School, brought the 
Reg ular Canons back again to their Monaſtery. 


} But this, inſtead of relieving his Friend, cauſed 
all his Scholars to deſert him. At which the 


poor Philoſopher was ſo mortified, that he fol- 


and turned Monk too. : 
The Diſpute now lay wholly between 4be- 


lard and Champeaux, whorenewed it with great 
Warmth on both Sides ; but the Senior had 


not the beſt on't. While it was depending, 


Abelard was obliged to viſit his Father and 
Mother, who, according to the Faſhion of 
thoſe Times, had refolved to forſake the 
World, and retire into Convents, in orderto 


— 


Jowed the Example of his Patron Champeaux, | 


devote themſelves more ſeriouſly to the Care 


of their Salvation, 


Having affiſted at the Ad mifon of his Pa- 


where; during his Abſence, his Rival had been 
promoted to the Biſhoprick of Chalons. And 
no being in a Condition to quit his School 
without any Suſpicion of ing from his Ene- 


— 


rents into their re ſpective Monaſteries, and 
received their Blefling, he returned to Paris, 


my, 


* 


my, he refolved to/apply himſelf wholly to. | 


Divinity. - © 


To this end he removed to Laon, where ons 


Anſelm read Divinity- Lectures with good Re- 


putation. But Abelard was ſo little ſatisfied 


with the old Man's Abilities, who, as he fays, - 
| had a very mean Genius, and a great Fluency 
of Words without Senſe, that he took a Reſo- 
lution for the future, to hear no other Maſter - 
than the HolyScriptures, A good Reſolution?! 
If a man take the Spirit of God for his Guide, 
and be more concerned to diſtinguiſh- Trutn 
from Falſhood, than to confirm himſelf in 
thoſe Principles into which bis own Fancy or 


Complexion, or the Prejudices of his Birth 


and Education, have inſenſibly led him. 


Abelard, together with the Holy Soripturez, 
read the ancient Fathers and Doctors of the 
Church; in which he ſpent whole Days ang 
Nights, and profited ſo well, that inſtead of , 
returning to Anſe/m's Lectures, he took up the 
ſame Employment, and began to explain the } 
Prophet £zehiel to ſome of his Fellow-Pupilsz; 
He performed this Part ſo agreeably, and in ſo 4 
eaſy a method, that he ſoon got a Crowd of 


Auditors. 


The jealous Anjelm could not bear this; he 
quickly found means to get the new Lecturer 
ſilenced. Upon this Abelard removed to Paris 
once more, where he proceeded with his pub- 


lick, Expoſition on Ezekiel, and ſoon acquired 


the ſame Reputation for his Divinity, he had 
before gained for his Philoſophy. His Elg= +. 7 
quence and Learning procured him an incre- 4 
„ DB 3 *: 7 ¹Ü¹± 
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b is 
dible Number of Scholars from all Parts; fa 
that if he had minded ſaving of Money, he. 
might have grown: fich with Eaſe in a ſhort 
Time. And happy had it been for him, if 
among all the Enemies his Learning expoſed 
him to, he had guarded his Heart againſt the 
Charms of Love. But alas] the greateſt Doc- 
tors are not always the wiſeſt Men: as appears 
from Examples in every Age; but from none 
more remarkable than that of this Learned 
Man, whoſe Story Lam now going to tell 
. | 9 
: lard, beſides his uncommon Merit as a 
Scholar, had all the Accompliſhments of a 
Gentleman, He had a preatneſs of Souk 
which nothing could ſhock, his Paſſions were 
Delicate, his Judgment Solid, and Taſte Ex- 
quiſite. He was of a graceful Perſon, and 
cart ĩed himſelf with the Air of a Man of Qua- 
lity. His Converſation was Sweet, Com- 
plaiſant, Eaſy, and Gentleman: like. It ſeem- 
ed as tho? Nature had deſigned him for a more 
elevated Employment than that of teaching the 
Sciences. He looked upon Riches and Gran- 
deut with Contempt, and had no higher Am- 
bition than to make his Name famous among 
Learned Men, and to be reputed the greateſt 
Doctor of bis Age: but he had human Frailty, 
and all his Philoſophy could not guard him. 
from the Attacks of Love. For ſome Time 
indeed he had defended himſelf againſt this. 
Paſſion pretty well, when the Temptation was 
but ſlight; but upon a more intimate Famili- 
arity with agreeable Objects, be found his, 
„%% Reaſon 


* 
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ABPLARD: and HEL oOISE, 7. 
Reaſon fail him : yet, in reſpect to his Wiſe, 
dom, he thought of compounding the Mat- / 
ter, and reſolved at firſt, that Love and Philo- 
ſophy ſhould dwel] together in the ſame Breaſt. 
He intended only to let out his Heart to the: 
former, and that but for a little while ; never: | 
conſidering that Loveisa great Ruiner af Pro- 
jects; and that when it hes once got aShare in 
2 Heart, it is eaſy to pofleſs itſelf of the whole. 
He was. now in the Seven or Eight and. 
Twentieth Year of his Age, when he thought 
himſelf completely happy in all Reſpects, exe 
cepting that he wanted a. Miſtreſs, He con n-ẽ᷑- 
| fidered therefore of making a Choice, but ſuck 
a one as might be moſt ſuitable to his Notions, 
and the Deſign he had of paſſing agreeably. | 
thoſe Hours he did not employ.in.his Study... 
He had ſeverab ladies in his. Eye, to-whom,. 
as he ſays in one of his Letters, he could eaſt». 
ly have recommended himſelf. For you muſt 
underſtand, that beſides his Quali fcations 
mentioned before, he had a vein of Poeiry, and 
made abundance of little eaſy Songs, which he = 
would fing with all the advantage of a gallant 
Air and pleaſant Voice. But tho' he was cut 
out for a Eover, he was not over- haſty in de- 
termining his Choice. He was not of a Hu- 
mour to be pleaſed with the Wanton or For- 
ward; he ſcorned eaſy Pleaſures, and fought: - 
to encounter with Difficulties and Impedi- 
ments, that he might conquer with the greater 
| Glory. In ſhort, he had not yet ſeen the 
| Woman, he was to love. 1 
Not far from that Place where Abelard read. + 2 
. 5 8 A4. . biss 
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The HISTORY F 


his Tectures lived one Doctor Fulbert, a Canon 
of the Church of Notre- Dame. This Canon 
pad a Niece name Heloiſe in his Houſe, whom 
he educated with e Care and Affection. 


Some, Writers ſay *, that ſhe was the good 
Man's natural Daughter but that, to prevent 


a publick Scandal, he gave out that he was 

His Niece, by his Sifter, who upon her Death 

| bed had charged him with her Education. But 
tho' it was well known in thoſe Times, as well 


as fince, that the Niece of an Eeclefiaſtick is 


ſometimes more nearly related to him, yet of 


this Damſel's Birth and Parentage we have no- 
thing very certain. There is reaſon to think, 


From one of her Letters to Abelard, that ſhe 
came of a mean Family; for ſhe owns that 


great Honour was done to her Side by this Al- 
Dance, and that be had married much below 


 Hhimfelf, So that what Francis d Amboiſe ſays, 


that ſhe was of the Name and Family of Meni- 


moreney, has no manner of Foundation. It is 


very probableſhe was really and truly Falbert's 


Niece, as he affirmed her to be. Whateverſhe 
Was for Birth, the was a very engaging Wo- 


man, and if the was not a perfect Beauty, ſhe 
appeared ſuch at leaſt in Abelard's Eyes. Her 


Perſon was well proportioned, her Featurts 
regular, her Eyes ſparkling, her Lips Vermil- 


Jion and well- formed, her Complexion ani- 


mated, her Air fine, and her aſpe& ſweet and 


agreeable. She had a ſurprizing Quickneſs of - 


* Papyr. Maſſo, Annal. L 3 Joannes Canouicus pa- 
riſinus, Heloyfian natur alem gan Abeba Pra 5 


4 Cnio, formague, 
Wit 
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Wit, an incredible Memory, and a conſider. 


able ſhare of Learning, joined with Humility; 3 


and all theſe Accompliſhments were attended 
with ſomething ſv graceful and moving, that 
it was impoſſtble for thoſe who kept her . 
pany not to be in Love with her. * 
As ſoon as Abelard had ſeen her and con- 


verſed with her, the Charms of her Wit and 


Beauty made ſuch an Impreſſion upon his 
Heart, that he preſently conceived a moſt vio- 
lent Paffom for her, and reſolved to make it his 
whole Endeavour to win her Affections. And 
now he that formerly quitted his Patrimony to 
purſue his Studies, laid aſide all other En- 
gagements to attend his new Paſſion. 

In vain did Philoſophy and Reaſon im 
tune him to return: he was deaf to their all 
and thought of nothing but how to enjoy the 
Sight and Company of his dear Heloiſe. And 
he ſoon met with the luckieft Opportunity in 


the World. Fulbert, who had the greateſt Af= _ 


fection imaginable for his Niece, finding her 
to have a good ſhare of natural Wit, and apar- 


ticular Genius for Learning, thoughthimſelf ; 


obliged to improve the Talents which Nature 


bad ſo liberally beſtowed on her. He had al- 


ready put her to learn ſeveral Languages, which 
ſhe quickly came to underſtand ſo well, that 
her Fame began to ſpread itſelf abroad, and the 

Wit and Learning of Heloiſe was every where 
diſcourſed of. And tho? her Uncle for his own: 


ſhare was no great Scholar, he was very folli- _ 3 | 


citous that his Niece ſhould have all poſſible 
Improvements.. He = willing, er ſhe 
y * 4 4 1 5 | | by | 
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ſhould have Maſters to inſtruct her in what ſhe _ 
had a mind to learn, but he loved his Money, 
and this kept him from providing for her. 
Education ſo well as ſhe defired. | 

Abelard, who knew Heloiſe's Inclinations, 
and the Temper of her Uncle, thought this 
an Opportunity favourable to his Deſign. 
He was alieady wel] acquainted with Fulbert,, 
as being his Brother Canon in the ſame 

Church; and he obſerved how fond the other 
was of his Friendſhip, and what an Honour: 
he eſteemed it to be intimate with a Perſon. 
of his Reputation. He therefore told him one. 
Day in Familiarity, that he was at a loſs for 
ſome Houſe to board in; and if you could find: 
Room for me, ſaid he, i in yours, | leave it to 
you to name the Terms. | 

The good Man immediately confidering,. 
that by this Means he ſhould provide an able- 
Maſter for his Neice, who inſtead of taking. 
Money of him, offered to pay him well for 

bis Board, embraced his Propoſal with all: 
the Joy imaginable, gave him a thouſand. 
Careſſes, and deſired he would eonſider him. 
for the future as one ambit: ous of the ſlricteſt. 
Friendſhip with him. 

What an unſpeakable Joy was this to the. 
amorous Abelard ] to conſider that he was. 
going to. live with her, who. was the only, 
Object of bis Defires-! that he ſhould. have 
the tie of ſeeing and: converſing. 
with her every Day, and of acquainting her. 
with his Paſſion | However he concealed his. 


Joy at preſent, leſt he ſhould make his In, 
| tentions 
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tentions ſuſpected. We told you before hoc iſ 
liberal Nature had been to our Lover, in I 


making his Perſon: every way agreeable'; ſo 
that he flattered himſelf that it was almoſt im- 
poſſible “ that any Woman ſhould reject his 
Addreſſes. Perhaps he was miſtaken: the Sex 
has Variety of Humours. However, conſider 
him as a Philoſopher who had hitherto lived in 
a ſtrict Chaſtity , he certainly reaſoned well 
in the Buſineſs of Love, when he concluded 
that Heloiſe would be an eaſier Conqueſt to 
him than others, becauſe her Learningigaves 
him an Opportunity of eſtabliſhing a Cotreſr 
pondence by Letters, in which he might diſ- 
cover his Paſſion with greater Freedom, than 
he durſt pteſume to uſe in Converſation... n.. 
Someè time after the Canon had taken Ale. 

lard into his Houſe, as they were diſcourſigg 
one Day about Things ſomewhat. aboue Ful 
bert's Capacity, the latter turned the Diſcourſe 
inſenſibly to the good Qualities of his Niece; 
he informed Abelard of the Exeellency of her 
Wit, and how ſtrong a Propenſity ſhe! had to 
improve in Learning; and withal made itthis 
earneſt Requeſt, that he would take the pains 
to inſtruct her. Abclard pretended: to be ſu fr 
prized at a Propoſal of this Nature. He told i ©; 
him that Learning was 5 the proper Buſineſs -. 


* Tanti quippe tunc nominis eram et juventutts et — 
forma grata præeminebam, ut quumcungue famnarum 1 
neſtro dignarer amore nullam uererer repulſam. x Epiſt. 
Abel. p. ro. ; ne, 3 
f Hina libidii cept larare, qui antea viretem. 
cantqnentifeme. if. 
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of Saad, that ſuch eee in ane 


nad more of Humour or Curioſity, than a 
ſolid Defire of Knowledge; and could bardly 


paſs,” among either the Learned or Ignorant; 


without drawing upon them the Intputation 
vf Conceit and Affectation. Fulbert anſwer'd, 


that this was very true of Women of com- 


mon Capaecities; but he hop'd When he had 
diſcoufſed with his Niece, and found what 
Progreſs ſhe had made already, and what a 
Capacity the had for learning, he would be of 


he would ſpare no pains to make Heloiſe an- 
ſwer the Hopes which her Uncle had conceiv- 


ed of her. 


* 


another Opinion. Abelard aflured him, he was 

ready to do all he could for her Improvement, | 
and.if ſhe was not like other Women, who 

hate to learn any thing beyond their Needle, 


The Canon was tranſported with the Civi- | 


ity: of the young Doctor; he returned him 


Thanks, and proteſted he could not do him 
a more acceptable Service than to aſſiſt his 
Niece in her endeavours to learn; he therefore 


entteated him once more, to ſet. apart ſome of 


his Time, which he did not employ in pub- 
lick, for this Purpoſe: And, (as if he had 
known his deſign'd Intrigue, and was willing 


t promote it) he committed her-entirely to 


His Care, and begg'd of him to treat her with 
ing Authority of a Maſter, not only to chide 


pher, but even to correct her whenever ſhe was 
geoilty of any Neglect or Diſobecience to his 7 


ommands. 25 


1 8 Fulbert, in this, hew'd« Sioplicity with- 
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out Example ; but the Affection which 1 


truſt them together, and thought he had all the 


| which:wal given him. He ſaw his beautiful 


* 
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for his Nrece was {o blind,.and-Hbelardhad ſo 
well eſtablifhed'chis- Reputation for Witdom, 
that the Uncle never ſcrupled in the leaſt to 


Security in the World for their Virtue. | Abe- 
lard, you may be ſure, made uſeof the Freedom 


Creature every Hour, he ſet her Leſſons evety 
Day, -and*was entremely pleaſed to ſee What 
Proffeieney hie made. Hlcloiſe; for her Part, 
was ſo taken with her Maſter, that ſhe liked 
nothing fo well as what ſhe jearnꝰd from him; 
and the Maſter was chermed with that 
Quickneſs of Apprehenſion, with Which his 
Scholar learn'd the molt difficult Leſſons. 
But he. did not intend to ſtop here. e knew 
fn well how to inſinuate into the Affed ions of 
this young Perſon, he gave her fuch plain Inti- 
mations of What Was in his Heart, and ſpoke 
fo agreeably of the Paſſion, which he had con- 
ceived for her, that he had the Satisfaction of * 4 
ſeeing himſelf well underſtood. It is no dife -- of 
ficult matter to make a Gitl of Eighteen in 
Love. And Abelard, having fo much Wie 
and agreeable Humour, muſt needs make a 
greater Progreſs in her Affections, than ſſie 
did in the Leſſons which he taught her. 80 
that in a ſhort time ſhe fell ſo much in Love 
with him, that ſhe could deny him nothing. 
Fulbert had a Country Houſe at Corbeil, to 

which the Lovers often reſorted, under Pre- 
tence of applying themſelves more cloſely to 
ait, an a * 1 n. freely, 

| | and 
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" age ary ther i Pry aCy which NA and Cog? 
| remplation require, without ſubjecting them 
el ves to the Cenſute of thoſe who obſery'd it. 
In this Retirement, Abelard owns that more 
795 his Time was employed in ſoſt Careſſes 
than in Lectures of Philoſophy. Sometimes 
"he. pretended to uſe the Severity of a Maſter 
and the better. to deceive. ſuch as might be 
Spies upon them, he exclaim d againſt e ; 
- » andreproached her for her Negligence. But 
how different were his Menaces from thoſe 
which are inſpit'd by Anger! | 
1 . Never did two Lovers give a greater Looſo 
to their Delights than theſe two did for five or 
fix Months; they liued in all the Endearments 
; which could enter the Heart of young Be- 
einners. This is Abelard's own Account of 
the Matter. He compares himſelf to ſuch as 
have been long kept in a ſtarving Condition, 
and at laſt are brought to a Feaſt, A gtave 
and ſtudious Man exceeds a Debauch in his 
Enjoyments of a Woman whom he loves, and 
of whom he is paſſionately beloved. _ 
Abelard being thus enchanted with the | 
Careſſes of his Miftreſs, neglected all his ſe- 
rious and important Affairs. His Perfor- 
mances in publick were wretched. His Schoy 
| Jes perceived it, and ſoon gveſs'd the Reaſon. . 
His Head was turn'd to, nothing but amorous 
| Veries. His Schoql was his Averſion, and he 
" ſpent as little Time in it as he could. As for 


mi Warn, 295 were e the old 
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ones ſerved up again: The Night was-wholly | 
loſt from his. Studies ;. and his Leiſure was 
employ'd in writing Songs, which were diſe 


pers'd and ſung in divers Provinces of France 


many Years after. In ſhort, our Lovers, who. 
were in their own Opinion- the. happieſt Pair 
in the World, kept ſo little guard that their 


 Amours were every where talk'd of, and all 


the World. ſaw plainly that the. Sciences were 5 | 
not always the Subject of their: Converſation. 


Only honeſt Fulbert, under whoſe Noſe all 
this. was. done, was the laſt Man that heard 


any thing of it: He wanted Eyes to ſee that 
which was vinble to all the World.; and if 


any body went about to tell bim of it, he 
was prepoileſt-with ſo good an Opinion of his 


Niece and her, Maſter, that he would liens , 


nothing. againſt them. 

But at laſt ſo many Diſcoveries were 0 
made to him, that he could not help believing 
ſomething; he therefore reſolved, to ſeparate 
them, and by that means prevent the 11] Con- 
ſequences of their too great Familiarity: how- 
ever he thought it beſt to convict them him+ 
ſelt, before — proceeded furthet; and there- 


fore watched them ſo cloſely, that be had one 
Day an Opportunity of receiving oculac Satiſ- 


faction that the Reports he had heard were 


true. In ſhort, he ſurpriz'd them together. 


And though he was naturally cholerick, yet 
he appear'd ſo moderate on this Occaſion as to 
leave them under diſmal Apprehenſions of 
ſomething worſe to come after. The Reſult 
was, that they, muſt be parted, | 


F 
| | 
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14 Who can expreſs the Torment our "Lone 
5 feht upon the Separation ! however it ſerved, 
N only to unite their Hearts more firmly; they 
i} were but the more eager to ſee one another. 
1248 Difficulties encreas'd their Deſires, and put 
„ them upon any Attempts, without regarding 
= what might be the Conſequence. Abelard, 
£8 finding it impoſſible to live without his dear 
Wy  Heloiſe,endeavour'dto ſett)ea Correſpondence 
mg with her by her Maid Agaton, who was a 
1 handſome brown Girl, well- ſhap'd, and likely 
we enough to have pleas'd a Man who was not. 
Ws otherwiſe engaged. But what a Surprize was 
1 it to our Doctor, to find this Girl refuſe his 
41,388 Money, and in Recompence of the Services 
13 ſhe was to do him with her Miſtreſs, demand- 
w_ ed no leſs a Reward than his Heart, and 
1 making him at once a plain Declaration of 
3 1 Love! Abelard, who could love none but 
Haloiſe, turn'd from her abruptly, without 
„ 58 anſwering a Word. But a rejected Woman 
wa is a dangerous Creature. Agaton knew well 
1 | how to revenge the Affront put upon her, and 
4 5 i- | fail'd not to acquaint Fulbert with Abeland's 


Offers to her, without ſaying a word hdw ſhe 
had been diſobliged. Fulbert thought it was 
8 time to look about him. He thanked the 
Maid for her Care, and enter'd into Meaſures 
with her, how to keep Abelard from viſiting 
his Niece. 
The Doctor was now more perp lead than | 
ever: he had no Way left but to apply himſelf 
to Heloiſe's Singing-Maſter: and the Gold 
which the M 1 e with "Hy 
: * Y 
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By this means Atelard convey'd-a Letter to 
Helios in which he acquainted her that he 
intended to come and ſee her at Night, and 
that the Way he had-contrived was over the 
Garden-wall by a Ladder of Cords. This 
Project ſucceeded, and brought them n 
taer. After the ficſt Tranſports of this ſhort 


Interview, Heloiſe, who had found ſome 
more than ordinary Symptoms within her, 
acquainted ber Lover with it. She had 
inform'd him of it befote by a Letter; and 


now having this Opportunity to conſult about 


it, they agreed that the thould go to a Siſter 
of his in Brittany, at whoſe Houſe ſhe might = 
be privately brought to Bed. But before they 


parted, he endeavour d to comfort her and 


make her eaſy in this Diſtreſs, by giving her 
heard . 


Aſſurances:of Marriage. When Heloife 
this Propoſal :ſheperemptorily rejected it, and 
gave ſuch Reaſons * for her Refuſal, as leit 
Abelurd in the greateſt Aſtoniſhment. 

Indeed a Refuſal of this Nature is 8 


traordinary a thing, chat perhaps another In- 
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#ance of it ĩs not to be found in Hiſtory. 1 1 


perſuade myſelf therefore that I ſhall not f. 
fend my Reader, if make ſome feẽ Remarks 
upon it. It often happens that the Paſſion of 


Love ſtifles or over- rules the Rebukes . of Con- 
ſcience; but it is unuſual for it to-extinguiſh 


the Senſibility of Honour. 1 don't ſpeak of 
Perſons of à mean Birth and no Education: 


but Lor e e Jong W Ne 1 ſuppoſe, 


& 5 427 4 OWE -- 
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18 The His Tory of 1 7 | 
that engage in Love Intrigues, flatter them 
ſelves with one/ of theſe Views either they 
hope they ſhall not prove with Child, or they 

| ſhall conceal it from the World, ox they ſhall 
get themſelves married. As for ſuch as reſolve 
to deſtroy the Fruit of their Amours, there are 
but few ſo void of all natural Affection, as to 
be capable of this greateſt Degree of. Barbarity. 
However this ſhews plainly that if Love ty- 
rannizes ſometimes, it is ſuch-a Tyrant as. 
leaves Honour in Poſſeſſion of. its. Rignts, 
But Haloiſe had a Paſſion fo ſtrong, that ſhe 
was not at alF concerned- for her Honour or: 
Reputation. She was overjoy'd- to find her- 
ſelf with Child, and yet ſhe did her utmoſt 
not to be married. Never ſure was ſo odd an- 
Example, as theſe two things made, when put 
together. The firſt was very extraordinary; 
and how many young Women in the World: 
would rather be married to adiſagreeable Huſ- 
band, than live in a State of Reproach ?- 1 
know the Remedy is bad enough, and will 
coſt them dear; but what ſignifies that, ſo long 
as the Name of Huſband hides the Flas made 
in their Honour? But as for Heloiſe, ſhe was 
not ſo nice in this Point. An Exceſs of Paſ- 

ſion never. heard of before, made her chuſe to 
be Abelard's Miſtreſs rather than his Wife. 
We ſhall ſee in the Courſe of this Hiftory, 
ho firm ſhe was in this Reſolution, with 
what Arguments ſhe ſupported it, and how 

_ earneſtly ſhe perſuaded her Gallant to be of 
the ſame mind, 8 
Abelard, who was willing to loſe no Tow 
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ABELARD and HELEISE, 19 


leſt his dear Heloiſe ſhould-fall-into her Uncle's 
Hands, diſguiſed her in the Habit of a Nun, 


and fent her away with the greateſt Diſpatch, 


hoping, that after ſhe was brought to Bed, he 
mould have more leiſure to perſuade her to 
Marriage, by which they might ſkreen them 


ſ-lves from the Reproach which mult other- 
wiſe come upon them, as ſoon as the enen 
ſhould be publickly known. 2 

As ſoon as Heloiſe was ſet forward on hes 


Journey, Abelard reſolv'd to make Fulbert a 


Viſit, in order to appeaſe him, if poſſible, and 
preventthe ill Effects of his juſt Indignation. 

The News that Heloie was privately wich- 
drawn ſoon madea great Noiſe in the Neigh- 


bourhood; and reaching Fullert's Ears, fill'd | 


him with Grief and Melancholy, Befides 
that he had a very tender Affection for his 


Niece, and could not live withour her, he had _ 
the utmoſt Reſentment of the Affront Which 
Abelard had put upon him, by abuſing the 
Freedom he had allowed. him. This fred bim 


with ſuch implacable Fury, as in the end fell 


heavy upon our poor Lovers and had very ; 


dreadful] Conſequences. 


When Fulbert ſaw Abelard,. a bale Hom 
him the Reaſon why. Helofſe was withdrawn, 


never. was Man in ſuch a Paſſion. He aban- 
don'd himſelf to the wed Tranſactions of 
Rage, Deſpair, and Thirſt ok Revenge. All. 
the Aﬀront's, Reproaches,.and Menaces that 


could be thought of were heaped upon. Abelard;. 

who was, poor Man, very paſſive, and ready. 

to make the Canon all the Satisfaction he was 
able. 
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20 ..' The HisTorRvo + 
able. He gave him leave to ſay what he pleaf- 

ed; and when he ſaw that he had tired him- 
felf with exclaiming, hetook up the Diſcourſe, 
and ingenuouſly confeſt his Crime. Then he 
had Recourſe to all the Prayers, Submiſſions, 


and Promiſes he could invent; and begg'd of 


him to conſider the Forceof Love, and what 
Foils this Tyrant has given to the greatgſt 


Men: That the Occaſion of the preſent Mis- 


fortunes, was the moſt violent Paſſion that ever 


was; that this Paſſion continued ſtill; and 


that he was ready to give both him and his 


| Niece all the Satisfaction which this ſort of 


Injury required. Will you marry her then? 


ſaid Fulbert, interrupting him. Ves, replied 


Abelard, if you pleaſe, and ſhe will conſent, If 


I pleaſe | ſaid the Canon, pauſing a little; if 


ſhe will conſent! And do you queſtion either? 
Upon this he was going to offer him his Rea> 
ſons, after his haſty way, why they ſhould be 
married: But Abelard entreated him to ſup- 
preſs his paſſion a-while, and hear what he 
had to offer; which was that their Marriage 
might for ſome time be kept a ſecret. No, ſays 
the Canon; the Diſhonour you have done 
my Niece is publick, and the 8 you 


make her ſhall be fo too. But Abelard told him, 


that ſince they were to be one Family, 


- he hoped he would confider his Intereſt as his 
on. At laſt, after a great many Entreaties, 


Fulbert ſeemed content it ſhould be as Abelard 


deſired, that he ſhould marry Heloiſe after ſhe 


was brought to bed, and that in the mean 
time the Buſineſs ſhould be kept a ſecret. 
66 Lis, Abelard 
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AB ELARD and HELOISE, 21 
Abelard, having given his Scholars a Vaca- 
tion, returned into Brittany, to viſit his de. 
ſigned Spouſe, and to acquaint her with what 

had paſſed. She was not at all concerned at 

her Uncle's Diſpleaſure; but that which 
troubled: her was, the Reſolution which ſhe 
ſaw her Lover kad taken to marry her. She 
endeavour'd to diſſuade him from it with all 

the Arguments ſhe could think of. She'be- 

gun with repreſenting to him the Wrong he did 
himſelf in thinking of Marriage: That as ſhe 
never loved him but for his on fake, the pre- 
ferr'd his Glory, Reputation and Intereſt before 

her own. I k no my Uncle, ſaid ſhe, will 
never be paciſied with any thing we can do: 
And what Honour ſhall J get by being your 
Wife, when at the ſame time I certainly run 
your Reputation? What Curſe may 1 not 
i juſtly fear, ſhould I rob the World of ſo emi- 
nent a perſon as you are? what an Injury ſhall 
P* Ido the Church ? how much ſhall 1 diſoblige 
he the Learned? and what a Shame and Diſpa- 
Se ragement will it be to you, whom Nature has 
J* IF fitted for the publick Good, to devote yourſelf 
ne entirely to a Wife? Remember what St. Paul | 
ou i favs, Art thou looſed from a Wife? ſeek ot a2 
ns Vie? If neither this great Man nor the F-= Þ 
Ys ff thers of the Church, can make you change 14 
1 our Reſolution, conſider at leaſt what your 


55 hiloſophers ſay of it. Socrates has proved, by 


g many Arguments, that a wiſe Man ought not 
ie marry, Tuliy put away his wife Terentia ; 
an and when Hircius offered him his Siſter in 


„ Aiage, be told him he defired to beexcaſ- 


88 N as 
— ** CEP 


5 „ he rener, 

1 ed, becauſe he could never bring himfelf tb dj. 
EF videhis Thoughts between his Books and his 
Wife. In ſhort, ſaid ſhe, how can the Study 
_ of Divinity and Philoſophy comport with the 
1 Cries of Children, the Songs of Nurſes, and 
all the Hurry of a Family? What an odd Sight 
BY will it be, to ſee Maids and Scholars, Deſks 
{$48 and Cradles, Books and: Diſtaffs, Pens and 
WH ' Spindlcs one among another? Thoſe who are. 
we rich are never diſturb'd with the Care and 
5 Charges of Houſekeeping. But with you 
28 Scholars it is far otherwiſe. * He that will 
Fi get an Eſtate muſt mind the Affairs of the 
1 World, and conſequently is taken off from the 
=_ ſtudy of Divinity and Philoſophy. Obſerve 
1 the Conduct of the wiſe Pagans in this Point, 
1 who preferred a ſingle Life before Marriage, 
WW) | and be aſhamed that you cannot come up to 
| 1 them. Be more carefu] to maintain the Cha- 
Wt racter and Dignity of a Philoſopher. Don't 
„ you know that there is no Action of Life 
„ which draws after it ſo ſure and long a Repen- 


tance, and to ſo little Purpoſe ? You fancy to 
yourſelf the Enjoyments you ſhall have in be- 

| ing bound to me by a Bond which nothing but 
Death can break : But know there is no ſuch 
thing as ſweet Chains; and there is a thouſand 
times more Glory, Honour, and Pleaſure in 
WEN = keeping firm to a Union which Love alone 
WH has eftabliſhed, which is ſupported by mutual 
1 Eſteem and Merit, and which owes its conti- 
nuance to nothing but the Satisfaction of ſeeing 

5 5 e | E 
Heloiqa dehortabat me a nuptiis Nuptiæ non con- 
dvexiunt cum philoſophia, &c. Oper. Abel. p. 14. 
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As FHL AND and HRADIs E. 23 


each other free. Shall the Laws and Cuſtoms 


which the groſs and carnal World has invent- 


ed, hold us together more ſurely than the 


Bonds of mutual Affection? Take my Word 
for it, you'll ſee me too often, when you ſee 


me every Day: you'll have no Value for my 


Love nor Favours, when they are due to you, 
and coſt you no Care. 
think of all this at preſent; but you'll think of 


nothing elſe when it will be too late. I don't 


take notice what the World will ſay, to ſee a 


Man in your Circumſtances get him a Wife, 


and ſothrow away your Reputation, your For- 
tune, and your 


more pleaſing tome, than that of Wife. Cuſ- 


tom indeed has given a Dignity to this latter 


Name, and we are impoſed upon ãt by it; but 
Heaven is my Witneſs, I had rather be Abe- 


lard's Miſtreſs, than lawful Wife to the em- ; 


peror of the whole World. I am very ſure I 


ſhall always prefer your Advantage and Satiſ- 
faction, before my own Honour, and all the 
Reputation, Wealth, and Enjoyments, which 
the moſt ſplendid Marriage could bring me. 
Thus Heloiſe argued, and added a great many 


more Reaſons, which I forbear to relate, leſt I 


ſhould tire my Reader. It is enough for him 


to know, that they are chiefly grounded upon 


her Preference of Love to Marriage, and Li- 
berty to Neceſſity. VVV 
Me might therẽfore ſuppoſe that Helaiſẽ was 
afraid leſt Marriage ſhould prove the Tomb of 


* 


Love. The Count de Buſſ, who paſſes for 


) 


LS 


Perhaps you don't 


i Quiet. In ſhort, continued A 
ſhe, the Quality of Miſtreſs is a hundred times 


the“! 
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2 - the . OR * aſks 
the Teihllutor of ſome of her 8 mit 
this to be her Meafning, though cloathed:in 
delicate Language. Bu if we examine thoſe. 
which ſhe writ to Abelard after their Separa- 
tion, and the Expreſſions the uſes to put him 
in Mind, that he was indebted: for the Paſſion 
the had for him to nothing but Love itſelf, we 
muſt allow that ſhe had more refined Notions | 
and that never Woman was ſo diſintereſted; 
She loved Abelard, tis true; but ſhe declared; 
it was not his Sex that ſhe moſt valued in him. 
Some Authors K are of Opinion, that it was 
not an Exceſs of Love which made Abaelard 
preſs Heloiſe to Marriage, bur only to quiet 
his Conſcience: but how can any one tell his 
Reaſons for Marriage, hetterthan hehimſe}f? 
Others ſay +, that if Heloiſe did really oppoſe 
Abzlard's Deſign of marrying berſo earneſtly, 
it was not becauſe ſhe-thought better of Con- 
cubinage than a married Life; but becauſe het 
Affection and Reſpect for her Lover, hay 
her to ſeek his Honour and Advantage in al 
Things, ſhe was afraid that by marrying him, 
he ſhould ſtand between him and a Biſhoprick, . 
which ſheknew that his WitandLearning well 
deſerved. But there is no ſuch thing in her Let- 
ters, nor in the long Account which Abelard 
has left us of the Arguments which his Miſ- 
- treſs uſed to diſſuade him from Marriage, 
Theſe arethe Faults of many Authors, who put 
- ſuch Words in the Mouths of Perſons, as are 
moſt conformable to their own Ideas. It is of- 
ten more advantageous that a Woman ſhould 
- # Moreri Dia, \ | * Fran, & Amboiſe, 1 


AS ELARD and HELOTSE. | 25 
leave her Lover free for Church-Dignities, 
than render him incapable of them by Marriage. 
But is it juſt therefore to ſuppoſe, that Heloiſ: 
had any uch Motives? Thefe is indeed a 
known Story of a Man that was poſſeſſed of a 
Prebend, and quitted it fora Wife. The Day 
after the Wedding, he ſaid to his Bride, My 
Dear, conſider how paſſionately I loved you. 
ſince I loſt my Prefermentto marry you. You 
have done a very fooliſh Thing, ſaid ſhe; you 
might have. kept that, and have had me not- 
withifandingy g e 
But to return to our Lovers. A modern 
Author, who well underſtood human Nature, 
has affirmed ; + That Women by the Favours 
they grant to Men grow the fonder of them; but 
on the contrary, the Men grow more indifferent« *- 
This is not always true. Abelard was not the 
leſs enamour'd with Heloiſe, afterſhehadgiven 
bim the utmoſt Proofs of her Love; and their 
Familiarity was fo far from having abated his 
Flame, that it ſeems all the Eloquence of 
Heloiſe could not perſuade Abelard, that he 
wrong'd himſelf. in thinking to marry her. 
He admir'd the Wit, the Paſhon, and the In- 
genuity of his Miſtreſs; but in theſe things hne 
did not come ſhort of her: he knew ſo well 
fif- bow to repreſent to her the Neceſſity of Mar- 
ige; rage, the Diſcourſe which he had about it 
put with Fulbert, his Rage if they declined it, and. 
ars how dangerous it might be to both of them,, - | -? 
of- What at laſt ſhe conſented to do whatever he ff 
ld Hpleas'd: but ſtill with an inconceivable Re-'. li 
| 
| 


* 
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E 


locdance, which ſhew'd that ſhe yielded forno 


other Reaſon, but the fear of diſobliging him. 

© Abelatd was willing to be near his Miſtreſs: 
till ſhe was brought to Bed, which in à 
| ſhort time ſhe was of a Boy. As ſoon as He. 


 heiſe was fit to go abroad, Hbelord carried her 


to Paris, where they were married in the moſt 


private manner that could be, having no other 
Company but Fulbert, and two or three par- 
| ticular Friends. However, the Wedding | 
quickly came to be known. The News, of it 
was already whiſper'd about; People ſoon be- 
gan to talk of it more openly, till at laſt they 


| 
| 
' 


mention'd it to the married Pair. Fulbert, 
who was leſs concern'd to keep his Word, 
than to cover the Reproach of his Family, 
took care to ſpread it abroad. But Heloiſe, 
who loved Abelard a thouſand times better 
than the did herſelf, and always valued her 
dear Doctor's Honour above her own, deni- 
ed it with the moſt ſolemn Proteſtations, and 
did all ſhe could to make the World believe 
her. Sheconſtantly affirmed, that the Reports 
of it were mere Slanders; That Abelard 
never propoſed any ſuch thing; and if he had, 
the would never have conſented to it. In 
ſhort, the denied it ſo conſtantly, and with 
_ ſuch Earneſtneſs, that ſhe was generally be- 
lieved. Many People thought, and 'boldly 


affirm'd, that the Doctor's Enemies had ſpread 


this Story on purpoſe to leſſen his Character. 
This Report came to Fuibert's Ears, who, 
knowing that Heloiſe was the ſole Author of it, 


ter 


\ 


ABELARD-and' Het OI. 35 
ter a thouſand. Reproaches and Menacegrhe © 
proceded to uſe her barbarouſſy. But Alla, dRN 
who loved her never the worſe for being/his + 
Wife, could not ſee this many Days with Pa- 
tene. He refolwd therefore to order Matters 
ſo as to deliver her from this State of Perſecu+ J 
tion. To this purpoſe they conſulted toge- 2 
ther what Courſe was to be taken; and agreed 'Y 
that for ſetting them both free, her from the 
Power and ill Humour of her Uncle, and him 


10 from the perſecuting Reportswhichwent about 

be- of him, Hieloiſe ſhould retire into a Convent 
ey where ſhe ſhould take the Habit of a Nun, all 1 
rt, but the Veil, that ſo ſhe might eaſily come = 
rd, out again, when they ſhould have a morefavour- 
ly, able Opportunity. This Deſign was propoſedß, 
5 approved, and executed, almoſt at the ſame, - i 
ter time. By this means they effectually put a iſ 
her Stop to all Reports about their Marriage. But | 


-ni- W the Canon was too dangerous a Perſon to be 
and admitted to this Conſultation ; . he would 
eve never have agreed to their. Propoſal : nor could 
orts he hear of ic without the utmoſt Rage. 
lard Twas then that he conceived anew Deſire of 
nad; Revenge, which he purſued till he had execut- .- 7 
. ed it in the moſt cruel manner imaginable; 
with This Retreat of Heloiſe gave him the more ſen». . 
„pe- ſible Affliction, becauſe ſhe was ſo far from 
idly covering her own Reputation, that ſſie com- 
read Wl pleted his Shame. He conſider'd it as 4. 
er. ard? s Contrivance, and a freſh Inſtance: of 
who, his perfidious Dealing towards him. And this 
of it, Reflection put him upon ſtudy ing how to be 
ta- Tteveng'd on them both at one Stroke; which ' 
5 E +. _ 
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rat nn of the Miſchief, hould 


for ever diſable them from offending again. 


While this Plot was in Agitation, the Lo- 
Ws; who were not apt to trouble their Heads 


about What might happen, ſpent their Time 
in the moſt agreea ble manner that could be. 


Abelard could not live Jong without a ſight of 
his dear Wife: He made her frequent V iſits 
in the Convent of Argenteuil, to which ſhe 
was retired. The Nuns — this Abbey enjoyd 
a very free kind of Life the Grates and Par- 
jours were open' enough. As for Heloie, ſhe 
had ſuch excellent Qualifications, as made 
the good Sifters very fond of her, and ex- 
tremely pleaſed that they had ſuch an amiable 
Companion. And as they were not ignorant 
what Reports there were abroad, that ſne 
was married to the famous Abelard, (tho' the | 
denied it to the laſt) the moſt difcernind 
among them, obſerving #ke frequent Viſits 3 5 


the Doctor, eaſily imagin'd that ſhe had Rea- 
ſons for keeping herſelf private, and ſo they 


took her Caſe into Conſideration, and expreſta 
wonderful Compaſſion for her Misfortunes. 
Some of them, whom Helpiſe loved above 
the reſt, and in whom ſhe put great Conh- 
dence, were not a little aiding and aſſiſtin 
in the private Interviews which ſhe had with 
_ fbelard, and in giving him Opportunities to 
enter the Convent, The amorous Doctor 
made the beſt Uſe of every thing: the Habit 
which Heloiſe wore, the Place where he was 
to ſee her, the Times and Seaſons proper for 


is ws the W which muſt be uſed 
to. 


_ 


> i N 
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to facilitate his Entrance, and carry him un- 
dſcover'd to Hehiſe's Chamber; the Dili- 
culties they met with, the Reaſons they'had . - 

for not letting it be known who they werez. * 
and the Feats they were in of being talen 
together; all this gave their Amours ati Air 

of Novelty, and added to their lawſul Em- 

braces all the Taſte of ſtolen Delights. 
Theſe Exceſſes had then their Charms, but 
in the End had fatal Conſequences: The furi- 
ous Canon es, in his,Deſign of being 
revenged on Abelard, notwithſtanding his 

Marriage with-his Niece, found means to cor- 

rupt a Domeſtic of the unfortunate Doctor, 

who gave Ad mittance into his Maſter's CHam- 

ber to ſame Aſſaſſins hired by Fullert, who 

ſeized him in his Sleep, and cruelly deprivesd 

him of his Manhood, but not his Life, The 

Servant and his Accomplices. fled" for- it 

the wretched Abelard raiſed ſueh terrible Out- 

_ cries, that the People in the Houſe and ne 


e o 0 _ Aa Ow 3 CD CD #02 Faw 0 Www nn oc” ww aw, T 3 


, Neighbours being aſarm'd, haſten'd to hi,; 
4 and gave him ſuch ſpeedy Aﬀittance, haf he 
5 was ſoon out of a Condition of fearing Death. 


The News of this Accident made a grea® | 
Noiſe, and its Singularity raifed the Curſoſii ß, 
of Abundance of Niang who came the nek 
Day, as in Proceſſion, to ſee, to lament and 
comfort him, His Scholars loudly bewailed* * 
his Misfortune, and the Women diſtinguilh'd' ; 
themſelves upon this Occaſion, by extraordis* * 3 
nary Marks of Tenderneſs. And 'tis probable! © 3 
among the great Number of Ladies which” E 
pitied Abelard, there were ſome with whom © 


— —— „„ 8 < 
« r — * 2 
... Da? ons A ng I —— eobn pp Un 1M 


n 


7 — 2 7 4 — - * _— 
. ee hore 
* — . N 


SO SEE" ——————————— parry > 
* 


2 . 2 has 
2 2 "OW = a — 
e yd DO IO 


— 


N 


Nr | ns 
"TX. 
4 
8 
2 x 3h 
Lad © — 
-, 28 
RR - 
* 1 
34 Z 
oy 
4 
£ " 
1 
TE 
: 
} it 
+ 3 
E 
1 
1 
1 
19 
9 
7 
4 
x 
i 
. 
33 
1 
4 
E 
7 
5 i 
3 
5 
* 
3 
7 
- 
bs 
3] * 
2 
Ef 
. 
a 
3H 
* 
44 
- "8 
48 
9 
6 
4 + 
* 
? 
2 
3 
8 
3 
ra 
> 
* 
* 
1 
3 
E 
BY 
San 
(7 J Ti 
RS. 
75 2 
4 8 3p 
1 =p 
o 2 — 
8 ot 5 
W 
* 
* = 
745 
*'Y 
155 ; 
4229 * 
T6 o 
A * 
4 wy” * 
* * * 
[2 "MY 
4 * 
8 8 
bi: 
* 
1% ; 
3 
] 


to the Biſhop and Canons; and if he had made 


* * 
. 


e ie YN 


' be 1 very intimate; for his Pulloaatn 
di ot make bim jc crupulous enough to eſ- 


teem every ſmall Infidelity a Crime, when it 


5 did not leſſen his conſtant Tons of Helaiſe. 


::-T'his Action of Fulbert was too tragical 1 
paſs unpuniſh'd; the traiterous Servant and 
one of the Aſſaſſins were ſeized, and con 


deemned to loſe their Eyes, and to ſuffer what 


they done to Abelard. But Fulbert denying 


| be bad any Share in the Action, ſaved himak]f 
from the Puniſhment, with the Loſs only of 


bis Benefices. This Sentence did not ſatisfy 
Aelardʒ he made his Complaint to no purpoſe 


a Remonſtrance at Rome, where he once had 
2 Deſign of carrying thie Matter, tis probable 
he would have had no better Succeſs. It re- 


quires too much Money to gain a Cauſe there. 


ne Fyulgues, Prior of Deuil, an intimate 

riend of Abelard, wrote thus to him upon the 
Oecaſion of his Mis fortune. you appeal 
tg the Popes. twithout bringing an immenſe Sun 


of Maury, it will be uſeleſs ; nothing can ſatisfy: 


the infinite; Avarice and Luxury of the Romans. 


Igreltion i, you have enough for ſuch an Under- 


taking 3 and i you attempt it, warten will per- 
haps:remain but the Vexation of having flung. 


day fa much Money. They who ' go to Rome 


*ithout large Sunis ta ſquander away, will return 
i at they went, the Expence of their Journey 
onſy ercepted. But ſince I am upon Foulques's: 


Letter, which is too extraordinary to be paſſed. 
__ over in Silence, I welt give the Reader ſome. 


adn 35 Reflections 
0 7 55 lauer ivextant in Latin in  Abelard's Works. 


ABELARD end HEL ONE, - 31 
Reflections which may make him Amends c 
for the Freuble of a new Digreſſion. — 
This Friend of Abelard lays before ing, 9 
many Advantages which miths be dran 
from his Misfortune. He tells him, his ex- 
traordinary Talents, Subtility, Eloquence and 
Learning, had drawn from all Parts an inere- 
dible Number of Auditors, and ſo fill'd him 
with exceffive Vanity: hints gently gt an- 
other thing, whichcontributed nota "lt le to» 
wards making him proud ; namely, that _ 
Women continually followed him, and ge 
ried in drawing him into their Snares. his 
Misfortuhe therefore would cure him of his 
Pride, and free him from thoſe Snares of Wo- 
men which had reduced him even to Indi- 
gence, tho his Profeſſion got him à large 
Revenue: and now he would never impoveriſh 
himſelf by his Gallantrie. 
Heloiſe herſelf, in ſome Paſſages of hor Ben 
ters ſays, that there was neither Maid nor 
Wife *, who in Abelard's Abſence did not 
form Deſires for him, and in his Prefence was = 
not inflamed with Love: that Queens them- 53S A 
ſelves and Ladies of the firſt Quality envied 
the Pleaſures ſhe enjoy'd with him. But we 
are not to take theſe Words of Helbiſe in a 
ſtrict Senſe; becauſe as ſhe loved Abelaru to. 
Madneſs, ſo ſhe imagin'd every one elſe did. 
Beſides that, N to be ſure bath added to 
„ Rea "qe 
* UP conju ata, ie Virgo non concu eb ab 3 
tem, 2 rate, gon in J adn 1 Nu 1 0 
vel prepotens ne, gaudiis meis non invidebat vel 
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'k the Truth. It is not at all e 1 


Man of Abelard's Senſe, and who according 
to all Appearance paſſionately loved his Wife, 
| ſhould not be able to contain himſelf in ſome 
Bounds, but ſhould ſquander away all bis 
Money upon Miſtreſſes, even to the not re. 
ſerving what was ſufficient to provide ſor his 
| Neceſſities, Foulques owns that he ſpeaks only 
upon Hear-ſay, and in that no doubt Envy 
and Jealouſy had their Part. 

- Faulques tells him beſides, that the Ampu- 
tation of a Part of his Body, of which be made 
ſuch ill Uſe, would ſuppreſs at the ſame time 
a great many troubleſome Paſſions, and pro- 
cure him the Liberty of refleQing on himſelf, 
inſtead of his being hurried to and fro by his 
Pzflions ; his Meditations, would be no 5 
interrupted by the Emotions of the F leſh, and 
therefore he would be more ſucceſsful in diſ. 
covering the Secrets of Nature. He reckons 
it as a great Advantage to him, that he would 
no more be the Terror of Huſbands, and 

ht now lodge any where without being 
1 And forgets not to acquaint him, 
de might converſe with the fineſt Women, 
without any Fear of thoſe Temptations which 
ſometimes overpowenreven Age itſelf, upon the 
Sight of ſuch Objects. And laſtly, he would 
; have the Happineſs of being exempt from the 
IIluſions of Sleep; which Exemption, accord · 
ing to him, is a peculiar Bleſſing. 

It was with Reaſon that Feulques reckons all 
theſe as Advantages very extraordinary i in the, 


Life 82 an Eccleſiaſtic; tis eaſy to obſerve 
/ : that, 
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ABELARD and HEIOISE. 33 
that, to a Perſon who devotes himſelf to Con- 
tinence, nothing can be more happy than to 
be inſenſible to Beauty and Love; for they 
who cannot maintain their Chaſtity, but by | 
continual Combats, are very unhappy: the 
Life of ſuch Perſons is uneaſy, their State al- 
ways doubtful. They but too much feel the. 
Trouble of their Warfare, and if they come 
off victorious in an Engagement, tis often 
| with a great many Wounds. Even ſuch of 
them as in a retired Life are at the greateſt” 
Diſtance from Temptations, by continually . 
ſtruggling with their Inclinations, and ſetting 
Batrriers againſt the Irruptionsof the Fleſh, are 
in a miſerable Condition, Their Eatrench- 
ments are often forced; and their Conſcience 
| fills with Sorrow and Anxiet What Pro- 
greſs might one make in the Ways of Virtue, 
who is not obliged to fight an Enemy e 
Foot of Ground? Had Abelard's Mis fortune 
made him indeed ſuch a Fulgues ſuppoſed, we 
ſhould ſee him in his Letters expreſs his Mo- 
tives of Comfort with a better Grace. But 
though he now was in a Condition net able 
to ſatisfy a Paſſion by Which he had ſuffered. 
ſo much, yet was he not inſenſible at the ſight. 
of thoſe Objects which once gave him ſo much 
Pleaſure. "This Diſcourſe therefore of Foul- 
ques, far from comforting: Abelard in his Af- 
fliction, ſeems capable of producing the con - 
trary Effech; and it is: aſtoniſhing if Abelard 
did not take it ſo, and think denten inſulted. 
him, and conſequently, zeſent it. 1 
As to Dun, 8 3 of a 9 
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Ad vantage Foulgues tells his Friend he bad ? 
gain'd. St. Auſtin implores the Grace of God 
to deliver him from this ſort of Weakneſs, and 
- ſays he gave Conſent to thoſe things in his 
Sleep which he ſhould abominate awake, and 
laments ae 4 fo great a as. | 
f Weakneſs. | 
But let us go on with this charitable” 
Friend's Letter; it has too ner a Relation to 
this Hiſtory, to leave any part of it untouched. 
Matrimonial Functions (continues Foulgues) 
and the Cares of a Family, will not now 
hinder your Application to pleaſe God. And 
what a Happineſs is it, not to be in a Capacity 
of Sinning? And then he brings the Exam- 
ples of St. Origen, and other Martyrs, Who 
rejoice now in Heaven, for their being upon 
Earth in the Condition Abelard laments ; as 
. if the Impoſlibility of committing a Sin could 
ſecure any one from deſiring to do it. But one 
of his greateſt Motives of Comfort, and one 
upon which he inſiſts the moſt i is, becauſe his 
Misfortune is irreparable. This is indeed true 
jn Fact, but the Conſequenee of his Reaſoning 
is not ſo certain; ¶Muct not your 22 he)! 
 bucauſe your Midfortune ts of fuch a' Nature as is 
_ never to be repaired. ED 
It muſt be owned that the general Topieks 
of Conſolation have two Faces, and may there- 
fore be conſidered very differently, even ſo as 
to ſeem Arguments for Sorrow. As for In- 
ſtance, one might argue very juſtly, that 1 
Mother ſhould not yield 880 fuer to Gref 
AIG of a * becauſe her Tears are _ 
INIT CES „ unavail- + 
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very Reaſon-why I weep. © © 


this Occafion. But in this Article of Conſo- 


Ar ETARD ond Ib fs. 4 
unavailable ;\ and tho“ ſhe ſhould-kill Herſelf, | 
with Sorrow, ſhe can never by theſe Means 
bring her Son to Life, ©: Yet this very thing, | 
that all ſne can do is uſeleſs, is the main O- #þ 
caſion of her Grief z ſhe could bear it patient: 
ly, could ſhe any way retrieve her Loſs. When 
Salon * lamented the Death of his Son, and 


ſome Friend by way of Comfort told him, his 
Tears were inſignificant, That, faid beg is the 


But Lee much debe afterwards; 5 
he ſays, Abelard did not ſuffer this in the 
Commiſſion of any ill AR, but ſleeping peace- 
ably in his Bed. That is, he was not caught 
in any open Fact, ſuch as has coſt others the 
like Loſs. This is indeed a much better To- 
pick than the former, though it muſt be al- 
lowed that Abelard had drawn this Misfortune 
on himſelf by a Crime as bad as Adultery ; 
yet the Fault was ours, and he had made all 
the Reparation which was in his Power, and 
when they maimed him he thought no pak | 
to any body. 

Abelard's Friend makes aſs men af abies. 
conſolatory Reaſons in his Letter, and repre- 
ſents to him after a very moving manner, the 75 
Part which the Biſhop and Canon, ans all the © | 
Ecclefiaſtics'of Paris, took in nis Diſgracej _ 4 
and the Mourning there was among the Inc 
habitants, and eſpecially the Women, upon 


lation, how comes it to paſs that he makes ned 
mention of Helbiſe? "This: ought: not to p-... 
PE Dd. n s 721 : pead "| | | 
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pear frange; ſhe was the injured, and there 
fore queſtionleſs her Sorrows were foficionthy; 
known to him, and it would be no News to 
tell the Huſband that his Wife was in the ut- 
moſt Affliction ſor him. For, as we obſerved 
before, tho? ſhe was in a Convent, ſhe had not 
renounced her Huſband, ad thoſe frequent 
Viſits he made her were not ſpent in reading 
Homilies. But let us make an End of our 
Reflections on Foulques's curious Letter. Ful. 
ques, after adviſing Abelard not to think of 
carrying the Matter before the Pope, by aſ- 
boring bim that it required too great Expence 
to obtain any Satisfaction at that Court, con- 
dcludes all with this laſt Motive of Conſolation, 
that the imagined” Happineſs he had loſt was 
always accompanied with abundance of Vexa- 
tion; put if he perſevered in his Spirit of Re- 
ſignation, he would without doubt at the laſt 
Day obtain that Juſtice he had now failed of, 
is great Pity we have not Abelard's Anſwer. 
to this delicate Letter, the Matter then 
would look like one of Job'] Dialogues with 
his Friends. Abelard would generally have 
enough to reply, and Foulques would often be 
but a ſorry Comforter. However, it is certain 
this Letter was of ſome Weight with Abelard, 
ſor we find afterwards, he never thought of: | 
making a Voyage to Rome. Reſolved to bear: 
his Calamity patiently, he left to God the 
avenging of ws cruel and ſhameful Abuſe he 
had ſuffered. | 
But let us return to  Hehiſe: Tis probable. 


| her Friends of the Convent of Argenteuil con- 
133 ceal'd | 


 ABELARD and HETOIsB. 37 
ceal'd ſo heavy a Misfortune from her for ſome | 
Time; but at laſt ſhe beard the fatal News: 
though the Rage and Fury of her Uncle 
threatened her long ſince with ſome Puniſh- 
ment, yet could ſhe never ſuſpect any thing of 
this Nature, It will be a ſaying too little to 
tell tha, Reader, the felt all the Shame and 
Sorrow that is poſſible. She only can expreſs 
thoſe violent Emotions of her Soul upon ſo 
ſevere an Occaſion. - | 

In all Probability this Misfortune of Abelard 
would have been a thorough Cure of her Paſ- 
ſion, if we might argue from like Caſes ; but 
there is no Rule ſo genera] as not to admit of 
ſome Exceptions; and Heloiſes Love upon 
this ſevere Trial proved like Queen Strato- 

nices, who was not Jeſs paſſionate for her. 
Favourite Combabus, when ſhe diſcovered M 
Impotence, than ſhe bad been before. 2 

Shame and Sorrow had no leſs ſeized. Abe. | 
lard than Heloije, nor dared be ever after ap- | 
pear in the World. So that he reſolved, im- 
mediately upon his Cure, to baniſh himſelf,  — 
from the fight of Men, and hide himſelf in the 

1 Darkneſs of a monaſtic Life; avoiding. all 

| Converſation with any kind of Perſons except 

$ ing his dear Heloiſe, by whoſe Company the 

endeavoured to comfort himſelf : but ſhe at 
laſt reſolved to follow his Example; and con- 
unue for ever in the Convent of Argenteuil. 

15 where ſhe. was. Abelard himſelf conſelles that 

Shame, rather than Devotion, had made him 

Wl take the Habit of a Monk; and that it was 


e more than Love, hien engaged. 5 | | I 
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38 DD HISTORY of | | 
him to e * to be profeſs'd W | 
he had made his Vow. The Letters which 
follow this Hiſtory will inform us after what 
Manner and with what Reſolution they ſepa- 
rated. Hoeleiſe in the Twenty-ſecond Year of 
her Age 1 quitted the World, and 
renouncèd all thoſe Pleaſures-ſhe might rea- 
ſonably have promis'd herſelf ; to ſacrifice | 
herſelf entirely to the Fidelity and Obedience 
ſhe owed her Huſband, and to procure him 
that Eaſe of Mind n he ſaid he could 
no other ways hope for. 
Time making Abelard's Misfortune familine 
to him, he now entertained Thoughts of Am- 
bition, and of ſupporting the Reputation he 
had gained of the moſt learned Man of the 
Age. He began with explaining the As of | 
_ the Apoſiles to the Monks of the Monaſtery of 
St. Dennis, to which he had retired ; but the 
Diſorders of the Abbey, and the Debauches of 
the Abbot, which, equally with his Dignity, 
were ſuperior to thoſe of the ſimple Monks, 
uickly drove him thence. He had made him- 
ſelf uneaſy to them, by cenſuring their Irregu- 
larity. They were glad to part with him, and 
he to leave them. 
As ſoon as he had Salinas leave of the 
Abbot, he retired to Thibaud in Champaign, 
| where he ſet up a School; perſuading himſelf 
that his Reputation would bring him a great 
Number of Scholars. And indeed they flock'd 
to him, not only from the moſt diſtant Pro- 
vinces of France, but alſo from Rome, Spain, 
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the T owns could- not provide- Accommoda- 
tion, nor the Country Proviſions enough for 
them“. But Abelard did not foreſee, that this, 


Succeſs and Reputation would at the ſawe 


ABELARD and Heronrr. . e 


* 


time occaſion him new Troubles. He had 


made himſelf two conſiderable Enemies at 


Leon, Alberic of Rheims, and Lotulf of Lombar- 


dy, who, as ſoon they perceived how preju- 


dicial his Reputation was to their Schools, 
ſought all Occaſions to ruin him: and thought 


they had a lucky Handle to do ſo from a 
Book of his entitled The Myſtery of the Trinity; 


this they pretended was Heretical, and thro* 


the Archbiſhop's Means they procured a 
Council at Solſſns in the Year 1127; and 
without ſuffering Abetard to make any De- 
fence, ordered his Book to be burnt by his 


own Hands, and himſelf to be confined to 
the Convent of St, Medard. This Sentence 
gave him ſuch Grief, that he ſays'himſelf the 


unhappy Fate of bis Writings touched him 
more ſenſibly than the Misfortune he had fuf£* 


fer'd through Fulbert's Means. Nor was it 
only his fatherly Concern for his own Pro. 
ductions, but the indelible Mark of Hereſy: 


which by this Means was fixed on him, which 5 


ſo exceedingly troubled him. 


That the curious Reader may have a co - 
plete Knowledge of this Matter, I ſhall bere 


give an Account of that pretended Hereſy 
wich e was im unte en e "Ph, Oreo 


y 225 
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aebi. Abel. Oper. p. 29. 
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of bis Wiiting this Book was, that his Scho- 


lars demanded * Philoſophical Arguments on 


that Subject; often urging that it was impoſ- 


- 


ſible to believe what was not underſtood; 

That it was to abuſe the World to preach a 
Doctrine, equally unintelligible tothe Speaker 
and Auditor; and that it was for the Blind to 
lead the Blind, Theſe young Men were cer- 
tainly incliped to Sabelliniſm. Abelard's Ene- 


mies however did not accuſe him of ſalling in- 


to this, but another Hereſy as bad, Tritheiſm, 
though indeed he was equally free from both; 
he explained the Unity of the Godhead by 


Compariſons drawn from Human Things, but 


according to a Paſſage of St. Bernard t, one 


of his greateſt Enemies, he ſeemed to hold 
that no oneought to believe what he could not 


ive a Reaſon for. However, Abelard's Trea- 


tiſe upon this Subject pleaſed every one except 
thoſe of his own Profeſſion, who, ſtung with 


Envy, that he ſhould find out Explanations: 
which they could not have thought of, raiſed 
ſuch a Cry of Hereſy upon him, that he and 
ſome of his Scholars had like to have been 
ſtoned t by the Mob. By their powerful Ca- 
bals they enden with Conan e, of Pre. 


e 


Fir Humana, & Shiloſophicas rationes required & 
rar gol intelligi , * you _ wt er 
Abe | 


* N Epi. 190. = | 
I Ita me in Clero & Populo Habana} it oy 
me 'Populas paucoſque qui advenerant ex Diſcipulis naſtrit 
prima Die naſtri adventus lapidarent; dicentes me tits | 
Abe's prædicare & ſerihiſe,. cut, ith « þerſuaſum fuergly | 
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| nete, the Pope's Legate, who was Preſident of 


the Council, tocondemn his Book, pretending, 
that he aſſerted three Gods, which they might 
eaſily ſuggeſt, when he was ſuffered to make 
no Deſence. Tis certain he was very Ortho- 
dox in the Doctrine of the Trinity; and all 
this Proceſs againſt bim was only occaſioned 
by the Malice of his Enemies. His Logical 
Compariſon (and Logic was his Maſter- piece 
proved rather the Three Divine Perſons One, 
than multiplied the Divine Nature into Three, 
His Compariſon is, that as the three Prepo- 

ſitions * in a Syllogiſm are but one Truth, ſo 
the Father, Son; and Holy Ghoſt, are but one 


Eſſence: And die eertuin te e .. 


which may be drawn from this Parallel are not 
more than what may be drawn from the Com- 
pariſon of the three Dimenſions of Solids, ſo 
much inſiſted on by that famous Orthodox 

Mathematician Dr. Wallis of England. But 
great Number of Pious and 2 2d Divines, 
who have not been over-ſubtle in Politicks, 
have been perſecuted and condemned as well 

as Abelard, by the Ignorance and Malice- of 
their caballing Brethren. 

A little after his Condemnation, Ae, 
was ordered to return to St. Dennis. The Li- 
berty he had taken to cenſure the vicious Lives 
of the Monks had raiſed him a great many 
Enemies. Among theſe was St. Bernard, not 
_ the ſame lotives as rs Monks, but 

becauſe , 


® Sicut nadir aratio 9 e Far" & con- 
cluſio, ita eadem Eſſantia e Pater, Filius, & Spiritus 
mans . Op. P. 20. | 
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becauſe Abelard's great Wit, join'd with ſo 
looſe and ſenſual,a Life, gave him Jealouſy, 
who thought it impoſſible the Heart ſhould be 
| Cdefiledwithoutthe Head being likewiſe tainted, 
_ Scarce had he return'd to St. Dennis, when 
one Day he dropt ſome Words, intimating be 
did not believe that the St. Dennis their Patron 
was the Areopagite mention'dinthe Scripture, 
there being no Probability that he ever was 
in France. This was immediately carried to 
the Abbat;; who was full of Joy, that he had 
now.a Handle to heighten the Accuſations of 
Hereſy againſt him with ſome Crime againſt 
the State; a Method frequently uſed by this 
Sort of Gentlemen to make ſure their Re. 
venge. In thoſe Limes too the contradicting 
the Notions of the Monks was enough to 
prove a Man an Athieſt, Heretick, Rebel, or 
anything: Learning ſignified nothing. If any 
one of a clearer Head and larger Capacity had 
the Misfortune to be ſuſpected of Novelty, 
there was no Way to avoid the generab Per- 
ſecution of the Monks, but voluntarily ba- 
niſhing himſelf. The Abbot immediately af. 
ſenſbled all the Houſe, and declared he would 
deliver up · to the ſecular Power a Perſon who. 
bad dar'd to reflect upon the Honour of the 
Kingdom and of the Crown. Abelard very 
rightly judging that ſuch Threatenings were 
not to be deſpiſed, fled by Night to Champain, 
io a Cloyſter of the Monks of Trois, and there 
Patlently waited till the Storm ſhould be over, 
After the Death of this Abbot, which, very 
luckily for him, happened ſoon after his 181 
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tho' it was not without uſing ſome Cunning. 


He knew the Monks of ſo rich a Houſe had : 
fallen into great Exceſſes. and were very ob- 


* 


noxious to the Court d4 
make their Profit of it : he therefore procured 


it ſhould be reprefented tothe Council, as very 
diſadvantageous to his Majefly's Intereſt, that 


a Perſon who was continually cenſuring the 


Lives of his Brethren ſhou}d continue any 


longer with them. This was immediately 
underſtood, and Orders given to ſome great 


Ar TAD awdHeLoist. 43 - Þ3Þ 
he obtained Leave to live where he pleaſed, 


5 
+ "> 2 


ourty who would not fail ts 


Men at Court to demand of the Abbot and 


Monks, why they kept a Perſonin their Houſe 
whoſe Conduct was ſo diſagreeable to them, 


and far from being an Ornament to the So- 


ciety, was a continual Vexation, by publiſhing 


their Faults? This being very opportunely 


moved to the new Abbot, he gave Abelard 


leave to retire to what Cloĩſter he pleaſed. 


Abelard, who had indeed all the Qualities 


which make a great Man, could not however 
bear, without repining, the numerous Misfor- 


tunes with which he ſaw himſelf embarraſs'd, 
and had frequent. Thoughts of publiſhing a 


Manifeſto to juſtify himſelf from the ſcanda- 


lous Imputations his Enemies had laid upon 


him, and to undeceive thoſe whom their Ma- 


lice had prejudiced againſt him. But upon 3 N 
cooler Thought, he determined that it (was 


better to, ſay nothing, and to ſne them by his 
silence how unworthy he thought them of = 


his Anger. Thus being rather enraged than 


iroubled at the Injuries he had ſuffered, he re- Y 
1 5 55 ſolved . A 
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ſolved to found a new Society, conſiſting chief. 
ly of Monks. To this purpoſe he choſe a So- 
litudein the Dioceſe of Trotes, and upon ſome 
Ground which was given by Permiſſion of 

the Biſhop, he built a little Houſe, and a Cha- 

pel, which he dedicated to the moſt Holy 

Men of Learning were then ſearce, and the 
Deſire of Science was beginning to ſpread it- 
elf. Our Exile was enquired after and found, 

Scholars crowded to him from all Part: 
They built little Huts, and wereveryliberalto 
their Maſter for his Lectures; content to live 
on Herbs and Roots and Water, that they 

might have the Advantage of Learning from 
ſo extraordinary a Man; and with great Zeal 
they enlarged the Chapel, building that and 
their Profeſſor's Houſe with Wood and Stone. 
© Upon this Occaſion, Abelard, to continue 
the Memory of the Comfort he had received 
in this Defart, dedicated his New-built Chapel 
to the Holy Ghoſt, by the Name of the Pa- 
rale or Comforter, The Envy of Alberic 
and Lotulf, which had long ſince perſecuted 
him, was ſtrangely revived, upon ſeeing ſo 
many Scholars flock to him from all Parts, 
notwithſtanding the Inconvenience of the 
Place, and in contempt of the Maſters who 
might ſo commodiouſly have been found in 
the Towns and Cities. 1 
They now more than ever ſought Occaſions 
to trouble him; the Name of Paracletefurniſh- 
ed them with one; they gave out that this No- 
velty was a Conſequence of his former naß 
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and that it was no more lawful to dedicate 
Churches to the Holy Ghoſt, than to God the 
Father: that this Title was . a ſubtle Art of 
inſtilling that Poiſon'which he durſt not ſpread 

openly ; and a Conſequence of his heretical 
Doctrine which had been condemned 1 
by a Council. This Report raiſed a great 
Clamour among Numbers of People, whom 
his Enemies employed on all Sides. But the 


Perſecution grew more terrible when St. Ber- 


nard and St. Norbet declared againſt him, two 
great Zealots, fir'd with the Spirit of Refor- 
mation, and who declared themſelves Reſtorers 
of the Primitive Diſcipline, and had wonder 


fully gain'd upon the Affections of the Popu- 


lace. They ſpread ſuch Scandal againſt him, 


that they prejudiced his principal Friends, 
and forced thoſe who ſtill loved him, not to 


ſhew it any ways; and upon theſe Accounts 


made his Life ſo bitter to him that he was 


upon the Point of leaving Chri/tendom . But 
his 1 would not let him do a thing , 
which might have procured his Eaſe; but 
made him tir continue with Chriſtians, and 
with Monks (as himſelf expreſles it) worſe 
than Heathens Tf. 

The Dukeof Brittany, informed of his Mis 


n and of the . of his Enemies, 


named 


* Sepe autem {Deus ſeit) in ban lapſus ſum de- 
ſperationem ut Chriſtianorum finibus exceſſis, ad Gentes 
tranfire diſponerem, atque ibi quiet? ſub guacumque tris 
butt 5 pa inimicos C Chri 
Abel. Op. 

+ Incedi in Chriftiants atque Monaches Gemtibus ng? 
ſeviores argue prjores, - Ibid. - . 


i chriſtianè vivers. 
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named. him to the Abbey of St. Gildas in the 
Dioceſe of Vannes, at the Defire of the Monks, 
who had already elected him for their 8 uperigr, 


* 


Here he thought he had found a Refuge from 
the Rage of his Enemies, but in Reality be 
had only chang'd one Trouble for another. 
The profligate Lives of the Monks, and the 
Arbitrarineſs of a Lord, who had deptived 
them of the greater Part of their Revenues, ſo 
that they were obliged to maintain their Miſ. 
treſſes and Children at their own private Ex- 
pence, occaſioned him a thouſand Vexations 
and Dangers. They ſeveral times endea- 
voured to poiſon him in his ordinary Diet, but 
proving unſucceſsful that way, they try'd to 
do it in the Holy Sacrament. Excommuni- 
cations, with which he threatened the moſt 
mutinous,: did not at all abate the Diſorder; 
he now feared the Poniard more than Poiſon, 
and compared his Caſe to his whom the 
Tyrant of Syracuſe cauſed. to be ſeated at his 
Table, with a Sword hanging over him 
faſten'd- only by a Thread. 
\_ , Whilſt Abelard thus ſuffer'd in his Abbey 
by his Monks; the Nuns of Argenteui/, of 
whom Zeloiſe was Prioreſs, grew ſo licentious, | 
that Sugger Abbot of Dennis taking Advan- 
tage of their Irregularities, got Poſſeſſion of 
their Monaſtery. He ſent the original Writ- 
ings to Rome, and having obtain'd the Anſwer 
| he defired, he expelled the Nuns, and eſta- 
bliſh'd in their Place Monks of his Order.” 
Some cenſorious People dee, this | 
_ Paſſage will be apt to entertain ſtrong Suſpi- 
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cions of Heloiſe: and judge it probable that a 


Governor does not behave well, when Diſſo : 
juteneſs is known to reign in the Society. 
] have never read that ſhe was included by 
Name in the general Scandal of the Society, 
and therefore am cautious not to bring any 


Accuſations againſt her. Our Saviour ſays, . 
No one hath condemn'd thee, neither do I condemn 


thee. 7 ö * Ne #0 . 7 3 = * * 7 8 
Heloiſe, at her Departue from the Convent 


of Aryenteutl, apply'd to her Huſband ; Who, i 
by Permiſſion of the Biſnop of Treies, gare 


her the Houſe and Chapel of the Paraclete, 


with its Appendages; and placing there ſome 
Nuns, founded a Nunnery. Pope Innacent II. 
confirmed this Donation in the Year 1137. 


This is the Origin of the Abbey of the Para- 


clete, of which Heloiſe was the firſt Abbeſs. 
Whatever her Conduct was among the licen- 


tious Nuns of Argenteuil, *tis certain ſne lived 


ſo regular in this her new and laſt Retreat, and 
behaved herſelf with that Prudence, Zeal, and 
Piety, that ſhe won the Hearts of all the 
World, and in a ſmall time had abundance of 


Donations. Abelard himſelf ſays, ſhe had 


more in one Year, than he could have expect- 


ed all his Life, had he lived there. The Bi- 


ſhops loved her as their Child, the Abbeſſes a 


their Siſter, and the World as their Mother. 
It muſt be owned ſome Women have had won 


derful Talents for exciting Chriſtian Charity. .- 
The Abbeſſes which ſucceeded Helaiſe have 
often been of the greateſt Families in the 


Kingdom. There is a Liſt of them in the 
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Notes of ' Andrew du Chene upon Abelard's 
Works, from the Time of the Foundation in 
1133, to 1615, but he has not thought fit to 
take notice of Jane Cabot, who died the 25th 
of June 1593, and profeſs'd the Proteſtant 
Religion, yet without marrying, or quitting 
her Habit, tho'ſhe was driven from her Abbey. 
After Abelard had ſettled Heloiſe here, he 
made frequent Journeys from Britany to 
Champaign, to take Care of the Intereſt of this 
riſing Houſe, and to. eaſe himſelf from the 
Vexations of his own Abbey. But Slander 
ſo perpetually followed this unhappy Man, 
that tho' his preſent Condition was univer- 
fally known, he was reproach'd with a re. 
maining voluptuous Paſſion for his former 
Miftreſs. He complains of his hard Uſagein 
. _ _- ene of his Letters; but comforts himſelf by 
the Example of St. Jerom, whoſe Friendſhip | 
with Paula occafion'd Scandal too; and tho 
he entirely confuted this Calumny, by re- 
marking that even the moſt Jealous commit 
their Wives to the Cuſtody of Eunuchss. 
The thing which gives the greateſt Handle 
to ſuſpect Helaiſes Prudence, and that Abelard 
did not think himſelf ſafe with her, is his ma- 
ing 2 Reſolution to ſeparate himſelf for ever 
from her. During his being employ'd in eſ- 
_ tabliſhing this new Nunnery, and in ordering 
their Affairs, as well Temporal as Spiritual, 
he was diligent in perſuading her by frequent 
and pious Admonitions to fuch a Separation; 
and inſiſted that in order to make their Retire- 
ment and Penitence more profitable, it ws 
254854 " abſolutely | 
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abſolutely neceſſary they ſhould ſeriouſly n= 


deavour to forget each other, and for the fu- 
ture think on "nothing but God. When he 
had given her Directions for her own Conduct, 


and Rules for the Management of the N uns, 


he took his laſt leave of her, and return'd to 


his Abbey in Brittany, where he continued 2 


long time without her hearing any Mention 


of him. 
By chance a Letter he wrote to one of his 


Friends, to comfort him under ſome Diſgraces, 


wherein he had given him a long Account of 
all the Perſecutions he himſelf had ſuffer'd, fell 
into Heloiſe's Hands. She knew by the N ; 


ſcription from whom it came, and her Curio- 


ity made her open it; the reading the Particu- 


lars of a Story ſhe-was ſo much concern'd in, 


renew'd all her Paſſion, and ſhe hence took an 


Occaſion to write to him, complaining of his 
long Sflence. Abelard could not forbear an- 


ſwering her; this occaſion'd the ſeveral letters 
between them which follow this Hiſtory; and 


in theſe we may obſerve how high a Woman 
is capable of raiſing the Sentiments of her 


Heart, when poſleſs'd of a great deal of Wit 
and Learning, as well as a moſt violent Love. - 

I ſhall not tire the Reader with any farther 
Reflections on the Letters of theſe two Lovers, 
but leave them entirely to his own Judgment: 
only remarking, that he ought not to be furs 
priſed to find Heloiſe's more Tender, Paſ- | 


ſionate, and Expreffive than thoſe of Abelard ; 


Sde was Younger, andconſequently more Ar: 5 
dent than he. The ſad Condition he was in 
5 1 
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Nin, 4 
had not altered her Love. Beſides, ſhe retited 
only in complalſance to a Man ſhe blindly 
yielded to; and reſolved to preſerve her Fi- 
delity inviolable, ſhe ſtrove to conquer her 
Deſires, and make a Virtue of Neceſſity. But 
the Weakneſs af her Sex continually returned, 
and ſhe felt the Force of Love in Spite of all 
Reſiſtance, It was not the ſame with Abelari; 
for tho” it was a Miſtake to think, that by not 
being in a condition of ſatisfying his Paſ. 
ſion, he was, as Heloiſe imagined, wholly de- 
liver'd from the Thorn of Senſuality ; yet be 
was truly ſorry for the Diſorders of his paſt 
Life, he was fincerely Penitent, and therefore 
his Letters are leſs Violent and Paflionate than 
thoſe of Haff. 
About Ten Years after Abelard had retired 
to his Abbey, where Study was his chief Buſi- 
neſs, his Enemies, who had reſolved to Petſe- 
cute him to the laſt, were careful not to let 
him enjoy the Eaſe of Retirement: They | 
thought he was not ſufficiently plagued with 
bis Monks, and therefore brought a new Pro- 
ceſs of Hereſy againſt him before the Arch- | 
- biſhop of Sens. He deſired he might have the 
Liberty of defending his Doctrine before a 
publick Aſſembly, and it was granted him. 
Upon this Account the Council of Sens was 
aſſembled, in which Louit the VIIth affiited in 
Perſon, in the Year 1140. St. Bernard was 
the Accuſer, and delivered to the Aſſembly 
ſome Propoſitions drawn from Abelard's Book, 
which were read in the Council. This A- 
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ABELARD and HEL ois RE. 5 
cuſation gave Abelard ſuch F ears, and was 
managed with ſuch inveterate Malice by his 
Enemies, and with ſuch great Unfairneſs in 
drawing Conſequences he never thought of; 


that imagining he had. Friends at Rome who. 
would protect his Innocence, he made an Ap- 


peal to the Pope. The Council, notwith- 


ſtanding bis Appeal, condemn'd bis Book, 


but did not meddle with his Perſon; and ng | 


an Account of the whole Proceeding to 


Innocent II. praying him to confirm their 1 
Sentence. St. Bernard had been ſo early in 


prepoſſeſſing the Pontiff, that he got the Sen · 
tence confirmed before Aelard heard any thing 
of it, or had any Time to preſent himſelf be- 
fore the Tribunal, to which he had appealed. 


j . 


His Holineſs onen beſides, that Abelards 


Books ſhould be burnt, himſelf confined, and-- 
for ever prohibited from Teaching.” 

This Paſſage of St. Bernard's Life is not 
much for the Honour of his Memory: And 
whether he took the Trouble himſelf to 
extract the condemn'd Propoſitions from Abe-; 


lard's Works, or intruſted it to another Hand, 
'tis certain the Paper he gave in contain'd 
many things which Abelard never wrote, and 


others which he did not mean in the went 
imputed to him. 


When a few particular ape N are 
urged too rigidly, and unthought of Conſe= . _ 
quences drawn from ſome Aﬀertions, and no 


Regard is had to the general Intent and Scope 


of an Author, i it is no difficult Matter to find 5 


Errors in any Book. For this Reaſon Be- 


5 . ranger 


- 


* 7 ; 


The bee of 


ranger of Poiters, Abelard's Scholar, defended 
his Maſter againſt St. Bernard, telling him, 
he ought not to perſecute others, whoſe own 
Writings were not exempt from Errors; de- 
monſtrating that he himſelf had advanced a 
Pofition, which he would not have faild to 
have inſerted in this Extract as a monſtrous 
Doctrine, if he had found it in the Writ- 
ings of Abelard. 

Some time after Abelarit's Condeminatih, 
the Pope was appeaſed at the Sollicitation of 
the Abbot of Clugni, who received this unfor- 
tunate Gentlemen in his Monaſtery with great 
Humanity, reconcil'd him with St. Bernard, 
and admitted him to be a Religious of bs 
Society. 

This was Abelard's laſt Retiremunit, | in 
which he found all manner of Kindneſs; he 
read Lectures to the Monks, and was equally 
humble and laborious. At laſt growing weak, 
aud afflicted with a Complication of Diſcaſes; 
he was ſent to the Priory of St. Marcel upon 
the Saone, near Chalons, a very agreeable Place 
where he died the 21ſt of April, 1142, in the 
zd Year of his Age. His Corpſe was ſent 
to the Chapel of the Paraclete, to Helbiſe, to 

be interred, according to her former Requeſtof 
him, and to his own Deſire. The Abbot of 
Clugni, when he ſent the Body to Heluiſe, ac- 
cording to the Cuſtom of thoſe Times, ſent 
with it an Abſolution to be fixed together with 
his Epitaph on his Graye-ſtone, which Abſo- 
tion was as follows. 

1 Pete 


88 7 
IF g 


3 : 


— 


3BELARD and HE LO 18 E. fs * 53 5 5 
J Peter Abbot of Clugni, having received Fu- 
ther Abelard into the number of my Religious» 
and nsw given leave that his Body be privately. 


convey'd to the Abbey of the Paraclete, to be drf- 
poſed of by Heloiſe, Abbeſs of the ſame Abbey; 


do by the Authority of God and all the Saints, ab- 


ſalve the ſaid Abelard from all his Sins -s. 
Heloiſe, who ſurvived him twenty Years, 


had all the Leiſure that could be to effect the 


Cure of her unhappy Paſſion. Alas | ſhe was 
very long about it! She paſt the reſt of her Days 


like a religious and-devout Abbeſs, frequent 
in Prayer, and entirely employed in the Regu- 


lation of her Society. She loved Study, and 
being a Miſtreſsof the learned Languages, the 
Latin, Greek and Hebrew, ſhe was eſteemed 


a tuiracle of Learning. Abelard, in a Letter 

he wrote to the Religious of his new Houfe, 
ſays expreſly, that Heloiſe underſtood theſe three = 
Languages. The Abbot of Clugni like wiſe, in 


a Letter he wrote to her, tells her ſhe excell'd 
in Learning not only all her Sex, but the 
oreateſt part of Men +. And in the Calendar 
of the Houſe of the Paraclete, ſhe is recorded 
in theſe word: Heloiſe, Mother and firſt Ab 
beſs of this Place, famous for her Learning and 
Religion. I muſt not her 

5 8 dhe 


Ego Petrus Cluniacenſis Abbas, qui Pet. Abzlardum - 

in Monacum Cluniacenſem recepi, & corpus ejus furtim 

delatum Heloifſa Abbatiſæ & Monialibus Paracleti con- 

ceſi, Authoritate omnipotentis Dei & omnium Sanctorum, 

abſolvo eum pro officio ab omnibus peccatis ſuis. 
T Studio tus & Mulieres omnes eviciſti, & pen wiros 

unverſos ſuperaſti, . Abel. Op. 25 | 


e paſs by a Cuſtom. 
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Day ſhe ſatisfied St. Bernard, upon his aſking 
Day our DaiLy Bread, but Give us this Day 


we ought to follow the Greek Verſion of the 


: that Objections were made to that Form of 


with a ſmall Competency of Learning, might 
jn thoſe times paſs for a Miracle; and tho! ſhe 


her Piety, Patience, and Reſignation, during 
her Sickneſſes in the latter part of her Life. 


F. 7A, e 
- : "* 


* { „ e 
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the Religious of the Paraclete now. have to 
commemorate how learned their firſt Abbe 
was in the Greet, which is, that every Year | 
on the Day of Pentecoſt they perform divine 
Service in the Greet Tongue. What a ridi- 
culous Vanity | 3 964 
 Pranas D' Ainboiſe tells us, how ſubtilly one 


- 


her, why in cara: when they recited the 
Lord's Prayer, they did not ſay, Give us this 


our SUPERSUBSTANTIAL Bread, by an Ar- 
gument drawn from the Originals, affirming 


Goſpel St. Matthew wrote in Hebrew. With- 
out doubt it was not alittle ſuipriſing to St. 
Bernard, to hear a Woman oppoſe him in a 
Controverſy, by citing. a Greet Text. *Fis ' 
true, ſome Authors ſay Abelard made this An- 
ſwer to St. Bernard, after hearing from Heloiſe, 


Prayer. However the Caſe was, a Woman 


might not equal thoſe Deſcriptions which have 
been given of her, yet ſhe may deſervedly be 

laced in the Rank of Women of the greateſt 
e e Nor was ſhe leſs remarkable for 


She died the 17th of May, 1163. *Tis faid 
ſhe defired to be buried in the fame Tomb 
with her Abelard, tho' that probably was not 
executed, Francis D' Amboiſe ſays, he * 
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the Convent the Tombs of the F ounder. Fa WE 
Foundreſs near together. However, a Manu 
ſeript of Taurs give us an Account of an ex- 
ſtraordinary Miracle which happened when 
Abelard's Grave was opened for Heloiſe's Body, 
namely, that Abelard ſtretehed out his Arms: wo 
receive her, and embraced her cloſely ; tho? 
there were twenty good Years paſs'd ſince he 
died. But that is a ſmall, matter to 9 
of Miracles. 
I ſhall conclude this Hiſtory with an Epi- 
taph on Abelard, which the Abbot of Clugnt 
ſent Heloiſe, and which is now to be read on 
his Tomb; it hath nothing in it delicate 
either for Thought or Language, and will 
ſcarcely bear a Tranſlation. It is only added 3 
here for the ſake of the Curious, and as an In= _ 7 
ſtance of the Reſpect paid to the Memory of fo —.; 
great a Man, and one whom envy bad oaded 2 
522 the greateſt Defamations, 0 Ds. 
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E TRUS in hac fetra Intitar, quem eule 
Homerum 
Clamabat, ſed j am frarra g habent. 
Sol erat hie Gallis, ſed eum jam fata tulerunt s 
Ergo caret Regio Gallica Sole ſuo. ; 
Ill: ſciens quid guid fait ulli ſciblie, vicit 
Artifices, artes ab/que docente docens. 
Uadecmæ Maij Petrum rapuere Calindæ, 
Pri vantes Logrees atria Rege jus. 
Eft Jatis, in tumulo Petrus hic jacit Alarm 
Cui oli PRO am" or 4 trat. 
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| Allorum Socrates, Plato maximus H:/periarum 
Y No/ter et rim Logicis (quicumgue furrun } 


Aut par aut melior 5 fludiorum copnitus Orbi 


'  Princeps, ingenio varius, ſubtilis & acer. 


Omnia vi Jſuperans rationis & arte loquendi, 
Abælardus erat. Sed nunc magis omnia vincit, 
Cum Cluniacenſem Monacum, moremque prafeſſus, 
A Cbriſti veram tranfruit Philoſophiam, © p 
In qua longævæ bene complens ultima viiæk. 
Philoſepbhis guandoguò bonis ſe connumerandum 
Spem dedit, undenas Maio renovante Calendas. 
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ABELARD to PHILINTUS a 

I may be proper to acquaint the Reader that ib 
following Letter was written by Abelard to «4 
Friend, to comfort him under ſome Afflitions 

which had befallen him, by a Recital of his own 
Sufferings, which had been much heavier. It 
contains à particular Account of his "Amour 
with Heloiſe, and the unhappy Conſequences of 
it. This. Letter was written ſeveral "Years © 
after Abelard's Separation from Heloiſe.. 4 


IN E laſt time we were together, Philin. 

- tus, you gave me a melancholy Account 

of your Misfortunes ; I was fenfibly touched* + 
with the Relation, and like a true Friend bore- 

a Share in your Griefs. What did I not ſay to 

ſtop your Tears? I laid before you all the Rea- 

ſons Philoſophy could furniſh, which I thought: 

8 might any ways ſoſten ; the ſtrokes of Fortune: 

* But all theſe endeayours have proved uſeleſs: 
Grief I perceive has wholly ſeized your Spiritsz. 
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58 ABELIARD 7 PRHIIIN Tus. 
and your Prudence, far from aſſiſting, ſeems _ 
quite to have forſaken you. But my ſkilful 


5 Friendſhip' has found out an Expedient to re- 


1 


lieve you. Attend to me a Moment, hear but 
the Story of my Misfortunes; and yours, Phi- 
lintus, will be nothing, if you compare them 
with thoſe of the loving and unhappy Abelard. 
Obſerve, I beſeech you, at what EG I 
endeavour to ſerve you; and think this no 
ſmall Mark of my Affection; for I am going 
to preſent you with the Relation of ſuch Par- 
ticulars, as it is impoſſible for me to recollect 
without piercing my Heart with the moſt 
ſenſible Affliction. . 
Lou know the Place where I was born, but 
not perhaps that I was born with thoſe com- 
. plexional Faults which Strangers charge upon 
our Nation, anextreme Lightneſs of Temper, 
And great Inconſtancy, I frankly own it, and 
Mall be as free to acquaint you with thoſe good 
Qualities which were obſerved in me. I had 
a natural Vivacity and Aptneſs for all the po- 
lite Arts. My Father was a Gentleman, and 
A Man of good Parts; he loved the Wars, but 
differ'd in his Sentiments from many who fol- 
low that Profeflion. He thought it no Praiſe - 
to be illiterate; but in the Camp he knew how 
to converſe at the ſame time witb the Muſes 
and Bellona. He was the ſame in the Manage- 
ment of his Family, and took equal Care to 
form his Children to the Study of Polite Learn- 
ing, as to their military Exerciſes. As I Was 
his eldeſt, and conſequently his favourite Son, 
he took more than ordinary Cate of my Edu - 
a wg 2 cation. 
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cation, Thad a natural Genius to Stud. t 


made an extraordinary Progreſs in it. mitten 


with the Love of Books, and the Praiſes which 
on all Sides were beſtowed upon me, Tafpired 
to no Reputation, but what proceeded from 
Learning. To my Brothers 1left the Glory of 
Battles, and the Pomp of Triumphs Fay more 


1 yielded them up my Birtheright and Fa- 


trimony. I knew Neceſſity Was the grest 
Spur to Study, and was afraid 1 ſhould not 


merit the Title of Learned, if [ diſtinguiſhed' 
myſelf from others by nothing but a more pten-” ; 


-« C48 0 


tiful Fortune. Of all the Scierices, Lag iel was! 
the moſt to my Taſte, Such were the Arms“ 


I choſe to profeſs. Furniſhed with the Wen- - 


pons of Reaſoning, I took Pleaſure in Beit 4 
to public Diſputations, to win Frophies;; and 
wherever I heard that this Art- n 
ranged, like another Alexander, from Plot ince 


A 


to Province, to ſeek new Adverlaries with 


whom I might try my Strength. „ TIINS -- 


The Ambition I had to become term 
in Logick led me at laſt to Paris, the Center 
of Politeneſs; and where the Science was ſo 


ſmitten with, had uſually been in the greateft 


Perfection. 1 put myſelf under the Direction 
of one Champeauæx a Profeſſor, WhO had ac- 


quired the Character of the moſt ſkil ful Phild- 


ſopher of his Age, by negative Exceltegcies 


only, by being the leaſt Ignorant. He received! 
me with great Demonſtrations of Kindneſs, 


but I was not fo happy as to pleaſe him long: 
I was too knowing in the Subjects he Uiſcourl- 


oQ I pop . confured his Notions; often 
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tive 
| for ſome Years. 
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in our Diſputatians I puſhed a good Argument 


ſo home, that all his Subtility was not able to 


elude its Force. It was impoſſible he ſhould 


ſee bimſelf ſurpaſſed by his Scholar without . 


Reſentment. It is ſometimes too dangerous 
to = Si too much Merit, 3 1 

W increaſed againſt me proportionably | 
to wy eputation. My Enemies endeavoured: 


to nt. my Progreſs, but their Malice 


provoked my Courage. And meaſuring. 


| my. Abilites by the. Jealouſy I had raiſed, / 8 
thought I had no farther Occaſion for Cham 


peaux s Lectures, but rather that I was ſuffi. 


ciently qualified to read others. I ſtood. for 


2 Place which was vacant at Melun. My 


8 Maſter uſed all his Artifice to defeat my Hopes, 


but in vain; and on this Occafion, Itriumphed 


over his Cunning, as be fore I had done over his- 
Learning. My Lectures were always crouded, 

and my Beginnings ſo fortunate, that I en- 
tirely obſcured the Renown of my famous 
M.aſter. Fluſhed with thefe happy Conqueſts, 
I removed to Corel, to attack the Maſters. 
there, and fo eſtabliſh my Character of the 

ableſt Logician. The Violence of Travelling 


rhrew me into a dangerous Diſtemper, and 


not being able to recover my Strength, my 
Phyſicians, who perhaps were in a league with 
eaux, adviſed me to remove to my Na- 
ir. Thus 1 voluntarily baniſhed myſelf a 

I leave you to imagine 
whether my Abſence was not regretted by 
At length I recovered my 


Health, when Ireceived Newsthatmy greateſk, = 


Cha 


the better Sort. 
Adverſary 


* 
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Adverſary had taken the Habit of a Monk 3 
you may think it was an Act of Penitence fot 
having perſecuted me; quite contrary, twWas 
Ambition; he reſol ved to raiſe himſelf to ſome 
Church Dignity, therefore fell into the beaten 
Track, and took on him the Garb of feigned: 
Auſterity; for this is the eaſieſt and ſhorteſt 
Way to the higheſt Eccleſiaſtical Dignities. 
His Wiſhes were ſuceeſsful, and he obtained 
2 Biſhoprick : Yet did he not quit Paris, and 
the Care of the Schools: he went to his Dio- 
ceſe to gather in his Revenues, but returned 
and paſſed the reſt of his Time in reading 
Lectures to thoſe few Pupils which followed 
him. After this I often engaged with him, and 
| may reply to y_ as Ajax did to-the Greeks; 


Tf you demand the Fortis of that Day, | 
FLhen flaked on this right Hand your Honours by, 
If did not oblige the Foe to yield. 

Vet did 1 never . guit the Field. 


About wi Tims my Father Deer ee, 


the Age of Sixty had lived very agreeably, re- 
tired from the World, and ſhut himſelf up im 


a Cloiſter, where he offered up to Heaven the 


languid Remains of a Life he could make no 
farther uſe of. My Mother, who was yet 
young, took the ſame Reſolution, She tarned- 


* 
I] 
* 
Y-; 
* 
c 
+ 


a Religious, but did not entirely abandon the 


| Satisfactions of Life. Her Friends were con- 

tinually at the Grate. And the Monaftery, 1 

when one has an Inclination to make it ſo, is © 
exceeding charming and pleaſant. I was ad Ef cas 
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ſent when my Mother was profeſſed. At my 
Return I refolved to ſtudy Divinity, and in- 
quired for a Director in that Study. I was re- 

© commended to one Anſeim, the very Oracle of 
his Time; but to give = my on Opinion, 
one more venerable for his Age and Wrinkles, 

than for his Genius or Learning. If you con- 

ſulted him upon any Difficulty, tne ſure Conſe- 
quence was to be much mote uncertain in the 
Point. They who only ſaw him admired him, 
but thoſe who reaſoned with him were ex- 
tremely diſſatisfied. He was a great Maſter of 
Words, and talked much, but meant nothing. 

His Difcourſe was a Fire, which inſtead of en- 
lightening obſcured every thing with its 

Smoke; a Tree beautified with Variety of 
Leaves and Branches, but barren. I came to 
him with a Defire to learn, but found him 

like the Fig; tree in the Goſpel, or the old Oax 
to which Lucan compares Pompey. I continued 
not long underneath his Shadow. I took for. 
my Guides the Primitive Fathers, and boldly 
launched intothe Ocean of theHoly Scriptures; 

In a ſhort time I made ſuch a Progrefs,. that 
others choſe me for their Director. The 
Number of my Scholars were incredible,-and: 
the Gratuities I received from them were an- 
ſwerable to the great Reputation I had acquir- 

ed. Now found myſelf ſafe in the Harbour, 

the Storms were paſſed, and the Rage of my 
Enemies had ſpent itſelf without Effect. Hap= 
py, had I known to make a right Uſe of this 

Calm! But when the Mind mh 
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moſt ex poſed to Love, and even Security here 
is the moſt dangerous State, 

And now, my Friend, I am going to wo 
to you all my Weakneſſes. All Men, I be- 
lie ve, are under a Neteflity of paying Tribute, 
at ſome time or other, to Love, and it is vain 


to ſtrive to avoid it. I was a Philoſopher, yet 5 4 


this Tyrant of the Mind triumphed over all 


my Wiſdom his Darts were of greater Forcs 


than all my Reaſonivg, and witha ſweet Con- 
ſtraint he led me whither he pleaſed. Heaven, 
amidſt an Abundance of Bleſſings with which 
I was intoxicated, threw in a heavy Affliction. 
I became a moſt: ſignal Example of its Ven- 
geance; and the more unhappy, becauſe having 
deprived me of the Means of aceompliſhing my 
Satisfaction, it left me to the Fury of my Cri» 


minal Deſires, Iwill tell you, my dear F riend, Ky 


the Particulars of my Story, and leave you to 
judge whether I rind ſo ſevere aCorreQion.. 
I had always an Averſion for thoſe light. 
Women, whom tis a Reproach to purſue; L 
was ambitious in my Choice, and wiſhed to 
find ſome Obſtacles,, that I might ſurmount 
them with the greater Gloty and Pleaſure, 


There was in Paris a young Creature (ah - 


Philintus, ) formed in a Prodigality of Nature, 
to ſhew Mankind a finiſhed "Compoſition ; 


dear Heloiſe ! the reputed Niece of one Ful- I 


bert, a Canon. Her Wit and her Beauty 


would have fired the dulleſt and moſt inſenſible 4 


Heart; and her Education was equally. admir- 


able.  Heloiſe was a Miſtreſs of the ES Pos > 


lite Arts, You may eaſily imagine, that 2 | 
: 3 4 Ws "M0 5 | : : E 


84 ABE TARD 70 Purirus . 
did not a little help to captivate me: I ſaw her 
I loved her; I refolved to endeavour to engage 
her Affections. The Thirſt of Glory cooled 
immediately in-my Heart, and all my u Paſſions. | 
were loſt in this new one. I thought of no- 
thing but Heloiſe; every thing brought her 
Image to my Mind. I was penſive, reſtleſs, 
and my Paſſion was ſo violent as to admit of: 
no Reſtraint. I was always vain and pre- 
ſumptive; Iflattered myſelf already with the 

- moſt be witching Hopes. My Reputation had 
ſpread itſelf every where; and could a virtuous 
Lady reſiſt a Man that had confounded all the- 
Learned of the Age? I was young—could ſhe: 
ſhew an Inſenſibility to thoſe Vows which my 
Heart never formed for any but herſelf ? My. 
| Perſon: was advantageous enough, and by my- 
Dreſs no one would have ſuſpected me for a 
Doctor; and Dreſs, you know, is not a little: 
engaging with Women. Beſides, I had Wit 
enough to write a Bullet-doux, and hoped, if: 
ever ſhe permitted my abſent ſelf to entertain 
her, ſhe would read with FieaſurechoſeBreatis LI 

ings of my Heart. 

Filled with theſe Notions I thought of noi. 
thing but the Means fo ſpeak to her. Lovers 
either find or make all Things eaſy. By the 
Offices of common Friends, I gained the Ace- 
quaintance of Fulbert. And can you believe it, 
' Philintus, be allowed me the Privilege of his. 

Table, and an Apartment in his Houſe : Lpaid 
him indeed a conſiderable Sum, for Perſons of 
his Character do nothing without Money. But: 


what would Inet have 1 ?. Lou, my dear 
hf ON 925 Friend „» 
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ABELARD % PHILINTUS. 68 
Ftiend, know what Love is; imagine then 
what a Pleaſure it muſt have been to a Heart 


ſo inflamed as mine, to be always ſo near the 


dear Object of Deſite ! I would not have ex- 

changed my happy Condition for that of the _ 
greateſt Monarch apon earth. I ſfawgdeloiſe, _ 
I ſpoke to her, —each Action, each confuſed | _ 


Look, told her the Trouble of my Soul. And © + 


ſhe, on the other Side, gave me Ground to 

hope for every thing from her Generolity. 

Fulbert deſired me to inſtru& her in Philoſo; 

phy; by this Means I found Opportunities 

of being in private with her, and yet I was 

ſure of all Men the moſt timorous in declaring ©, ' -* 

my Pallladcc.: i. PPT ITO 
As I was with her one Day alone, Cham 

ing Heloiſe, (aid I bluſhing, if you know your» © 

ſelf, you will not be ſurpriſed with that Paſ- 

ſion you have inſpired me with. Uncommon 

as it is, I can expreſs it but with the common. 

Terms I love you, adorable Heloiſe! Till 

now thought Philoſophy made us Maſters of 

all our Paſſions, and that it was a Refuge from 

the Storms in which weak Mortals are toſſed 


and ſhipwrecked : But you have deſtcoyed my 


Security, and broken this Philoſophic Courage. 
I have deſpiſed Riches; Honour and its Pa- 
geantries could never raiſe a weak Thought in 
me: Beauty alone has fired my Soul; happy © _ } 
if he who raiſed this Paſſion, kindly-receives » 
the Declaration; but if it is an Offence—No, -_ 
replied : Helozſe ; ſhe muſt he very ignorant of 
your Macy who can be offended at your Pale - 
ion. But for my own Repoſe, I wilh either 

| % | £ HON et £ & that. ; 
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that you had not made this Declaration, or 
that | were at Liberty not to ſuſpect your Sin- | 

Cerity. Ah divine Holi, ſaid I, flinging my⸗ 
ſelf at her Feet, I ſwear by yourſelf—I was go- 
ing on to convince her of the Truth of my 

Paſſion, but heard a Noiſe, and it was Fulbert : 
There was no avoiding it, but I muſt do a 
Violence to my Deſire, and change the Diſ- 

| Courte to ſome other Subject. After this, 1 
found frequent Opportunities to free Heloije 

from thoſe Suſpicions, which thegeneral Inſin- 
Cerity of Men had raiſed in her; and ſhe too 
much deſired what I ſaid were Truth, not to 
believe it. Thus there was a moſt happy Un- 

_ Cerſtanding between us. Theſame Houſe, the 
Tame Love, united our Perſons and our De. 
fires. How many foft moments did we pals 
together? We took all Opportunity to ex- 

_ preſs to each other our mutual Affections, and 

were ingenious in contriving Incidents which 

might give us a plauſible Occaſion of meeting. 
0 Pryramus and Thiſbe's Diſcovery of the Crack in 
the Wall, was but a ſlight Repreſentation of 
our Love and its Sagacity. In the Dead of 
Night, when Fulbert and his Domeſticks were 
in a ſound Sleep, we improved the Time, pro: 
per to the ſweet Thefts of Love: Not conten - 
ting ourſelves, like thoſe unfortunate Lovers, 
with give jioſipid Kiſſes to a Wall, we made 
uſe of all the Moments of our charming Inter- 
views. In the Place where we met we had no 

Lions to fear, and the Study of Philoſophy 
ſeved us for a Blind. But I was ſo far from 
making any Advances in the Sciences, ow | 
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obliged to go from the Sight of my dear Miſ- 


treſs to my philoſophical Exercifes, *twas with 


the utmoft Regret and Melancholy. Love is 


incapable of being concealed; a Word, a Lock, 
nay Silence ſpeaks it. My Scholars diſcovered 
it firſt; they faw Thad no longer that TRE. Ws 


of Thought to which all Fhings were eaſy: 1 
con now do nothing but writ Saks toſooth 
Paſſion: 1 itn Ariftath and his dry 
Maxims, to "practiſe the Precepts of the more 


| ingenious Ovid. No Day paſſed in which 1 


did not compoſe amorous Verſes. Love was , 


my jos Apollo. My Songs were ſpread | 


abroad, gained me frequent Applauſes, 


Thoſe ng were in Love as I was, took a 

Pride in learning them; and by luckily apply- 
ing my Thoughts and Verſes, have obtained 
Favours, which perhaps they could not other- 


wiſe have gained: This gave our Amours ſuch 

an Eclat, that the Loves of Heloiſe and Abe- 

lard were the Subject of all Converſations. 
The Town- talk at laſt reached Fulbert's 


Ears; it was with great Difficulty he gave 
Credit to what he heard, for he loved his 


Niece, and was prejudiced' in my Favour; but 
upon cloſer Examination, he began to be leſs 


a 


7 
* 


A Pain We 1 5 
loſt all my Taſte of them ; and when I was 


incredulous. He ſurpriſed us in one of -our _ . 
more ſoft Converſations. How fatal ſometimes 
are the-Conſequences of Curioſity ! the Anger _ 

of Fulbert ſeemed too moderate on this Occa= 

ſion, and I feared in the End ſome more heavy © 
Revenge. It is impoflible to expreſs the Grief 

and Regret which filled 18 Soul, when IwWass 
_ „ 
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_ obliged to leave the Canon's Houſe. and my 
dear Heloiſe. | Jo this Separation of our Per- 
ſons the more firmly united our Minds; and 
the deſperate Condition we were reduced to, 
made us capable of attempting any thing. 
My Intrigues gave me but little Shame, ſo 
- Jovingly did I eſteem the Occaſion: Think 
what the gay young Divinities ſaid, when Val. 
can caught Mars and the Goddeſs of Beauty in 
his Net, and impute it all to me. Fulbert ſure 
priſed me with Heloiſe, and what Man that had 
à Soul in him would not have borne any Igno- 
miny on the ſame Conditions? The next Day 
I provided myſelf of a private Lodging near 
the loved Houſe, being reſolved not to abandon 
my Prey. I continued ſome Time without 
appearing publickly. Ah how long did thoſe 
few Moments ſeem to me! When we fall from 
28tateof Happineſs, with what Impatience do 
we bear. our Misfortunes !! 
It being impoflible that I could live without 
ſeeing Heloiſe, I endeavoured to engage her 
Servant whoſe name was Agaton, in my In- 
tereſt: She was brown well - ſhaped, of a Perſon 
ſuperior to the ordinary Rank; her Features 
regular, and her Eyes ſparkling; fit to raiſe 
Love in any Man whoſe Heart was not 
prepoſſeſſed by another Paſſion. I met her 
alone, and entreated her to have Pity on a diſ- 
treſſed Lover. She anſwered, ſhe would un- 
dertake any thing to ſerve me, but there was 
a Reward——At theſe Words I opened my 
Purſe, and ſhewed the ſhining Metal, which 
lays aſleep. Guards, forces a Way through 
98 e Rocks, 
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Rocks, and ſoftens the Hearts of the moſt ob- 


durate Fair. You are miſtaken, faid ſhe, | 


ſmiling and ſhaking her Head—you do not, 
know me; could Gold tempt mie, a rich Ab=- 


bot takes his nightly. Station, and ſings under 
my Window; he offers to ſend me to his 


Abbey, which, he ſays, is ſituate in the moſt 


pleaſant Country in the World. A Courtier 
offers me a conſiderable Sum of Money; and 
aſſures me Ineed have no Apprehenſions; for 
if our Amours have Conſequences, he will. 
handſome Employment, To fay nothing of. 
a young Officer, who patroles about / here 


marry me to his Gentleman, and give him a 


every Night, and makes his Attacks after all ; 


imaginable Forms. It muſt be Love only which 
could oblige him to follow me; for I have not, 
like your great Ladies, any airy or Jewels 

to tempt him: Yet during all his Siege of. | 
Love, his Feather and his embroidered Coat. 
have not made any Breach in my Heart; 1 


ſhall not quickly be brought to capitulate; I. 


am too faithful to my firſt Conqueror and 
then ſhe looked earneſtly on me. I anſwered, 
I did not underſtand her Diſcourſe. She re- 
lied, For a Man of Senſe and Gallantry, you. 
have a very ſlow Apprehenſion; I am in Love 


with you, Abelard; I know you adore Heloiſe, 


I do not blame you; I defire only to enjoy tie 
ſecond Place in your Affections; I have a ten- 
der Heart, as well as my, Miſtreſs ; you oy. 

without Difficulty make Returns to my Paſ=. 


ſion; do not perplex yourſelf with unfaſhion-. 


able Scruples: A prudent Man ought to love” _ 
e On 


n : 5 
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18000 at the ſame Time; if one ſhould fail, Y 
be is not. then left unprovided. | 
Fou cannot imagine, Philinthus, how much 8 

I was ſurpriſed at theſe Words; ſo entirely 

did I love Helbiſe, that without reflecting 
whether Agaton ſpoke any thing reaſonable or 
not, I e e left her. When I had 
gone a little Way from her, I looked back, 

Ind ſaw her biting her Nails in the Rage of | 

. which made me fear ſome 

fatal Conſequences. + She haſtened to Fulbert, 
and told 13 the Offer I had made her, but I 
| ſuppoſe concealed the other Part of the Story. 
The Canon never, forgave this Affront; I 
afterwards perceived he was more deeply con- 

cerned for his Niece, than I at firſt imagined, 
Let no Lover hereafter follow my Example: 

A Woman rejected is an outrageous Crea- 

ture. Agaton was Day and Night at her 
Window, on purpoſe to keep meat a Diſtance 
from her Miſtreſs, and fo gave her own Gal- 

lants Opportunity enough to diſplay their 
ſeveral Abilities. 8 
I was infinitely perp Jexed what Courſe to 
take; at laſt I applied "myſelf to my Heloiſe's 
Singing maſter. The ſhining Metal, which, 
had no Effect on Agaton, charmed him; he was 
excellently qualified for 3 a Billet, 
with the greateſt Dexterity and Secrecy. He» 
delivered oneof mine to Heloiſe, who, according 
to my Appointment, was ready at the End of 
2 Garden, the Wall of which I ſcaled by a 
Ladder of Ropes. I confeſs to you all 12 


| F ailings, Philintus, How would] my Ene- 
| mies, 
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mies, Champeaux and Anſelm, have triumph 


* * 
* 


had they ſeen the- redoubted Philoſopher. 8 
ſuch a wretched Condition? Well -I met m 
Soul's Joy, my Tl, ; I' hall mar detertin + 
our Tranſports, - they were not long ; for the ; 


firſt News Heloiſe acquainted me with, plung- 
ed me in a thouſand Diſtractions. A floating 
Delos was fo be ſought for, where ſhe might 


be ſafely delivered of a Burthen ſhe began al- 


; 1 4 | 
. * "8 : 2 ; [ 
it — 


ready to feel. Without loſing much time i 
debating, I made her preſently quit the Ca- 


non's Houſe, and at Break of Day depart for 
Brittany; where ſhe, like another Goddeſs, , _ 
gave the World another Apollo, which m 


diſter took Care of. „ 
This carrying off Heloiſe was ſufficient Re- 


venge upon Fulbert. It filled him with the 


deepeſt Concern, and had like to have deprived 


him of all the little Share of Wit which Hea- 


ven had allowed him. His Sorrow and La- 
mentation gave the Cenſorious an Occafion 
of ſuſpecting him for ſomething more than 
the uncle of Heloiſe. 1 15 


In ſhort, I began to pity his Misfortune, 


and think this Robbery which Love had made 
me commit was a Sort of Treaſon. I endea- 
voured to appeaſe his Anger by a ſincere 
Confeſſion of all that was paſt, and by 


Engagements, to marry Heloiſe ſecretly. He 


gave me his Conſent, and with many Pro- 


teſtations and Embraces confirmed our Re- 
conciliation. But what Dependance can be 
made on the Word of an ignorant Devotee... 
He was only plotting a cruel Revenge, as 


I took 


you N by what follows. 
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terly inconſiſtent with the n and 
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ther? Is it poible that Abelard ſhould in ear- 
neſt think of marrying Heloiſe? She ſeems in- 5 
deed to deferve a perpetual Affection; Beauty 
Youth, and Learning, all that can make a Per- 
ſon valuable, meet in her. You may adore all 
this if you pleaſe ; but not to flatter you, 
What is Beauty but a Flower, which ol 4 
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captivated, ſhall be ſunk, and thoſe Gtaces loft, 
you will too late repent that you habe en- 


tangled yourſelf in a Chain, from which 
Death only can free you. I fſhall*ſee'you re- . 
duced to the married Man's only Hope of 


Survivorſhip. Do you think Learning ought 


to make Heloiſe more amiable? I know the is 

not one 'ef tnoſe affected Females, who are 
continually oppreſſing you with fine Speeches, * 
criticiſing. Books, and deciding upon the 
Merit of Authors, When ſuch a one is in 


the Fury of her Diſcourſe, Huſband, Friends, 
Servants, all fly before her. Heloiſe has not 


this Fault; yet 'tis troubleſome not to be at 


Liberty to uſe the leaſt improper Expreflion 


before a Wife, which you bear with Pleaſure 

From a M YEE Ss re nw 7 
Hut you ſay you are ſure of the Affections 
of Heloiſe; I believe it; ſhe has given you no 
ordinary Proofs. But can you be ſure Mar- 
riage will not be the Tomb of her Love? The 
Name of Huſband and Maſter are always 


harſh, and Zelciſe will not be the Phenix you 


now think ber. Will th notte's Wonke? 
Come, come, the Head of a Philoſopher is 


leſs ſecure than thoſe of other Men. My 
diſter grew warm in the Argument, and was 


going on to give me a hundred more Reaſons E 
of this Kind; but I angrily interrupted her, 
ws her only, that ſhe did not know He- 
6016, 1 ky „„ : | To 7 

A few Days after we departed together 
| SN from 


1 


ABELARD „ PRHIIIN Tus. 3 © 
be blaſted by the leaſt Fit of Sickneſs ?\ When 
thoſe Features, with which you have been ſo 


a 


74 ABELARD\fo PHILINTUS. | 
from Brittany, and came to Paris, where ] 
completed my Project. *T was, my Intent 
my Marriage ſhould be kept ſecret, and there- 
fore Heloiſe retired Among. the Ni uns of Ar. 
genteuil. 
I now thought Fulbert's Anger diſatmed; 
I lived in Peace; but alas] our Marriage 
proved but a weak Defence againſt bis Re- 
venge. Obſerve, Philintus, to what a Barba- 
rity he purſued it ! He bribed my Servants; 
an Aſſaſſin came into my Bedchamber by 
Night with a Razor in his Hand, and found 
me in a deep Sleep. I ſuffered the. moſt 
ſhameful Puniſhment that the Revenge of an 
Enemy could invent ; in ſhort, without loſing 
my Life, I loſt my Manhood. I was, puniſh- 
ed indeed in the offending Part; the Deſire | 
was leftme, but not the Poſhbilityof ſatisfying 
the Paſſron. So cruel an Action eſcaped not 
unpuniſhed ; the Villain ſuffered the ſame In- 
fliction; poor Comfort for fo irretrievable an 
Evil! Iconfeſs to you, Shame mare than any 
fincerePenitence made me reſolve tohide myſelf 
from my HeloiJe. Jealouſy took Poſſeſſion of 
my mind; at the very Expence of her Hap- 
pineſs I decreed to diſappoint all Rivals: Be- 
fore I put myſelf in a Cloyſter, 1 obliged her 
to take the Habit, and retirebinta the Nun- 
nery of Argenteuil. I remember ſomebody 
would have oppoſed her making ſuch a cruel 
Sacrifice of herſelf, but ſhe anſwered. in the 
Words of Cornelia * the Death of Ponipy 
ihe Great N e s 
e oc 
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——— Conjur, ego te ſcelerata e Wi 5 
— fata extrema petente Fr 


{ . | by fi 
- 2 V. 2 L * 
XC. „ ; 
6 ES 1 . — 
. 


Vita digna fa? ? Moriar— 


O my loud Lord ! our 15 1 draws | 
On 8 this Doom, and I the guilty Cauſe 


Thenwhilft thou go: th Extremes of Fate to proves. 5 


Pl ſhare that Fate, and expiate thus my Love, 5 


Sneaking theſe Verſes, ſhe marched up to the : 


Altar, and took the Veil with a Conſtancy 


which I could not have expeRed in a Woman 
who had ſo high a Taſte of Pleaſures which | _ 
ſhe might till enjoy. I bluſhed at my own -; | 
Weakneſs, and without deliberating a Mo- 
ment longer, I buried myſelf in a Cloyſter, _ 


reſolved to vanquiſh a fruitleſs Paſſion. ! 


now reflected that God had chaſtiſed me thus 
grievouſly, that he might ſave me from that 
PcfiruQion i in which I had like to have been 
ſwallowed up. In order to avoid Idleneſs, the 
unhappy Incendiary of thoſe criminal Flames 
which had ruined me in the World, I endea- 
voured in my Retirement to put thoſe Talents 


to a good Uſe which I had before ſo much 


abuſed. I gave the Novices Rules of Divinity _ 


agreeable to the Holy Fathers and Councils. 
In the mean WM 


ie the Enemies which my new. 


— 


Fame had raiſed up, and eſpecially Aberic and 
Lotulf, who, after the Death of their Maſters 
Champeaux and Anſelm, aſſumed the Sove= _ 
reignty of Learning, began, to attack me. 
They loaded me with the falſeſt Imputations, 
and ee all my Defence, I had the 
E 2 Morti- 


&6 | "ABELARD 70 PHILINTUS, 
1 Mäoortification to ſee my Books condemned by 
c Council, and burnt. This was a cutting 
SBorrow, and believe me, Philintus, the former - 

Calamity I ſuffered by the Cruelty of Fulbert, 
was nothing in Compariſon to this. 
Tube Affront I hag newly received, and the 
Icandalous Debaucheries of the Monks, ob- 
Jiged me to-baniſk myſelf, and retire near to 
* .Nogent. I lived in a Deſart, where I flattered 
"myſelf I ſhould avoid Fame, and be ſecure 
- from the Malice of my Enemies. TI was again 
deceived. The Deſire of being taught by me, 
drew Crowds of Auditors even thither. Many 
left the Towns and their Houſes, and came 
and lived in Tents; for Herbs, coarſe Fare, 
and hard Lodging, they abandoned the Delica- 
cies of a plentiful Table and eaſy Life. I 
Tooked like .a Prophet in the Wilderneſs at- 
tended by his Diſciples. My Lectures were 
perfectly clear from all that had been condemn- 
ed. And happy had it been if our Solitude had 
been inacceſſible to Envy! With the conſider- 
able Gratuities I received, I built a Chapel, 
and dedicated it to the Holy Ghoſt, by OF 
Name of the Paraclete. The Rage of my Ene- 
mies now awakened again, and forced me to 
| 55 this Retreat. This I dig ithout much 
1 Difficulty. But firſt the Biſhop of Trois 
gave me leave to eſtabliſh there a Nunnety, 
which I did, and committed the Care of it to 
my dear Heloiſe. When I had ſettled her 
bHbere, can you believe it, Philintus, I left her, 
without taking any Leave, I did not wan- 
der long without any ſettled Habitation _ 
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ABEL ARD 4 Pa LLINTUS 75 


| the Duke of Brittany, informed of my Misfors 15 
tunes, named me to the Abbey of Se Guildas, 


where I now am, and where I now. latter, | 


ever Day freſh Perſecutions. 1 8 


Ilive in a barbarous Country, the 88 


of which I don't underſtand ; I have no.Con-7 


verſation but with the rudeſt People. My. 
Walks are on the inacceſſible 8 a Seas. 
which is. perpetually ftormy, My NA 


are only known by their. D ery and: 
living without Rule: or Order. Could _ 


the Abbey, Philintus, you would e (Anke 1 | 


The Doors and Walls are without any . 
ment, except the Heads 2 % 14 2 
Hinds Feet, which are nailed SLE Gl 
and the Hides of frightful.; Anim 
are hung with the Skins af Deer. : 
have not ſo much as a Bell to wake 
Cocks and Dogs ſupp) Shag Delay 


hey ol combine againſt me, and; 


myſelf to continual Vexations 3 


word hang over my Head. Sometimes they 


ſurround me, and load me with infinite A 
buſes ; ſometimes they abandon me, and I am 


left alone to my own tormenting Tnoughts. 


I make it my Endeavour to merit by my Suf- 
ferings, and to appeaſe an angry God. Some»- - 
times I grieve for the Loſs of the Houſe of the - - 
Paraclete, and wiſh to ſee it again. Ah Phig.. : 
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e 122 
they paſs their whole ays in E Hong e 
to Heaven that were their 125 50 0 opt N 


that their Pleaſures terminated there In, 5 
drags in vain: to, recal them. IN Bay nh 


| ger 1 imagine I ſee every Moment a _ 
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78 ABELARD f PHILINTUS. : 
intut 1 does not the Love of Heloiſe fill burn 
in my Heart? I have not yet triumphed over 
that unbappy pzflion. In the midſt of Retite- 
ment I figh, 1 weep, I pine, I ſpeak the dear 
Name of Heloiſe, and pleaſed to hear the Sound, 
F complain' ot the Severity of Heaven. But 
ob | let us not deceive ourſelves :* I have not 
made a right Uſe of Grace, Tam thoroughly 
wretched." I have not yettorn from my Heart 
the Yeep'Robts which Vice has planted in it. 
For if thy Converfiott were ſincere, how could 
I-takt'a pledfure to relate my paſt Follies? 
| Could | not thote eaſily comfort myſelf in my 
| Afflictions, could I not turn to my Advantage 
thoſe Words pf God himfalf, If hey have pe 
feented gu they will alſo perfecite you; if the 
Miri hate ybu, ye know that it hated me alſo?” 
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ducedigny Annes if t it had been delivered tothe © 
| Perſorrto-whom it was directed; but falling by . © 
; Accident into Heloiſe's Hands, zvha knew the _ 
 Charaeter, ſhe opened it, and read it; andj'by © 
_ that: means, her former Paſſion being awaken-= ' |} 
ed. ſhe immediately ſet e 80 1 
Huſband, as follows. 3 95 15 1 


* 7³ — Len her "Father; 7 Hubond, XZ 2 
Brother; bis Servant, his Child; his Wife, his 
S er and to expreſs all that is Hum , Re" 
ebf, and Ss 1 ber Abches HUGE. 7 
unn aa. . iso! | : | 
A 2 10 5 
. Confolatory e of 3 to: a F 8 | 
[\ happened ſome Days ſince. to fall into 
my Hands ; my Knowledge of the Character, 
and my Love of the Hand, ſoon gave me the 
Curioſity to open it: In Juſtification of the 
Liberty I took, 1 flattered myſelf I might claim 
2 Sovereign Privilege over every thing which 
came from you: Nor was I ſerupulous to bre 
ns the Rules of good PR hen 3 
6 4 * 1 Was 


» Demine uo, imo Patrs 3 5 ; Conjugo ſuo, i imo Ne . 
Ancilla ſua, imo Filia; ipſius d imo Soror; Abelards . 
ä "PE &c. Abel. Oper. : 
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80 HRToISsE D ABELARD--- 
was to hear News of Abelard : But how dear 
did my Curioſity coſt me? What Diſturbance 
did it occaſion ?- And how was I ſurpriſed to 
find the whole Letter filled with a partieular 
and melancholy Aecount of our Misfortunes? 
I met with my Name-a hundred Times; I 
never ſaw it without Fear; ſome heavy Cala- 
mity always followed it: I ſaw yours: too, 
equally unhappy. Theſe mournful, but dear 
Remembrances, put my Spirits into ſueh a vio- 
lent Motion, that I thought it was too much 
to offer Comfort to a Friend for a feu ſlight 
Difgraces, by ſuch extraordinary Means as the 
Repreſentations of our Sufferings and Revolu- 
tions. What Reflections did Fate 1 
began to conſider the whole afreſh, and per- 
ceived myſelf preſſed with the ſame Weight of 
Grief as when we firſt began to be miſerable. 
Though Length of Time ought to have cloſed 
_uþ my Wounds; yet the ſeeing them deſcribed 
i by your Hand was ſufficient to make them all 
open and bleed afreſh. Nothing can ever blot 
= from my Memoiy'what you have ſuffered in 
N 0 | Defence of your Writings. 1 cannot help 
thinking of the rancorous Malice of Alberic” 
Wa. and Zotulf, A crue] Uncle, and an injured 
Lover, will be always preſent to my àking 
Ws Sight. I ſhall never forget what Enemies your! 
14748 Learning, and what Envy your Glory'raifed®, 
ig againſt you. I ſhall never forget your Repu- 
we — tration, ſo juſtly acquired, torn to pieces, and 
. | blaſted by the inexorable Cruelty of half-learn- 
Wt ed Pretenders. to Science. Was not your 
Mi Treatiſe of Divinity condemned to be barnt ?. 
. 7 „ e Jana. 5 
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ner, "mage 99, re re, wi, me: Mx. 
5 ot reſtrain, hae. blot- 
ted half your atter;; Tit ch they ha defaced.” 
the 5 and that I had 9 it ta you in 
that Condition: I ſhould then haye been fatiſ-;- 
fied with the little Time I kept i itz but; it Was | 
demanded of me too ſoon. 1 3 
I muſt confeſs Iwas much eaſiet in my Mind i 
before I read your Letter. Sure all the Mi. 
fortunes of Lovers-are.conveyed to them thro? 9 
their Eyes. Upon reading your Letter, I felt. . 3 
all mine. rene wed. I reproached. myſelf for 
having been ſo long without venting my Sor- | 
rows, when the Rage of our unrelenting Ene. . 8 
mies ſtill burns with the ſame Fury. Since” 
Length of Time, which diſarms the ſtrongeſt 
Hatred, ſeems but to 8 theirs 3 ſince it 
5 e 
* St, Bernard and St. Norbert... 
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is hecteed that your Virtue thalf be perſecute!“ 
tiff it Tates me e in the Gave, and even be!! 
yond that; your Ok ſhes perhaps wilt not be ſuf- 
feted Beek Fi Peel. Let 15 ways meditate 
on your. Oalamities. let me publiſn Wen thro”! 
alFtheWorld, if poſſible; to ſhamie an Age that 
has not xnowfr how to vaſue) Jou. 1 will | ſpare 
no one, ſinee nd one would intereſt himſelf to 
protect you; ard yo ur Enemies a never weary” 
of 6pþre lp 5er Innocence: Alas ! my Me- 
mory is perperually filled with bitter RRemem- 
brances of paſt'Evils, and 12 there more to be 
feared fill?” Shall my A821ar be never men- 
tioned without Tears? Shall the dear Name 
be neyer ſpoken but with Signs? Obſerve, 1 
beſeech you, to what a wretched Condition 
you have reduced me: Sad; afflicted, without 
any potfible Comfort, unbes it proceed from 
| Be not then unkind, nor deny, I beg 
| you, that little Relief which) you only can give. 
et me have a faithful Account of all that con- 
cerns you. I would know every thing, be i it 
ever ſo unfortunate. Perhaps, by mingling my 
\ Sighs with yours, I may make your Sufferings, 
fs; if that Obſervatian be true, that all Sor. 
rows divided are made lighter. 
Tell me not, by way of Excuſe, you will 
: ſpare our Tears ; the Tears of Women ſhut in 
a melancholy Place, and devoted to Penitence, 
are not to be ſpared. And if you wait for an 
Opportunity to write pleaſant and agreeable. 
Things to us, you will delay writing too long: 
_ Proſperity ſeldom chuſes the Side of the Vir-" 
tuous; and F orte loi bins, enen Croud. 
in 
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* Heronrsr Y ABELARD. 83 
in which there is perhaps but one wiſe and 
brave Man, it is not to be expedted the ſhould 
ſingle him out. Write to me then immedi- 
ately, and wait not for Miracles; they are too 
ſcarce, and we too much accuſtomed to Miſ- 
fortunes to expect any happy turn. I ſhall al- 
ways have this, if you pleaſe, and this will be 
2 ays agreeable. to me, that when I receive 

etters from you, I ſhall know you {till 
— me. Seneca, (with whoſe Writings, 
you made me acquainted) as much a Stoic as 
he was, ſeemed to be ſo very ſenſible of this 
kind of Pleaſure, that upon opening any Let. 
ters from Lucilius, he imagined he felt the 
ſame Delight as when they converſed together. 

I have made it an Obſervation ſince our 
Abſence, that we are much fonder of the Pic- _ 
tures of thoſe we love, when they are at a great 
Diſtance, than when they are near to us. It 
jeems to me, as if the farther they are removed, 
their Pictures grow the more finiſhed, and ac- 
quite a great Reſemblance: at leaſt our Ima- 
gination, which perpetually figures them to us 
by the Deſire we have of ſeeing them * nt 
makes us think ſo. By a peculiar Power, Love 
can make that ſeem Life itſelf, which, as ſoon 
as the loved Object returns, is nothing but a 
little Canvas _ dead Colours. I have your 
Picture in my Room, I never paſs byit without 

ſtopping to look at it; and yet when you were 
preſent with me, I ſcarce ever caſt my Eyes 
upon it. If a Picture, which is but. 3 
Repreſentation of au Object, can give ſuch 


n what cannot Eetters inſpire? 2 
8 3 have 


84 Hevorst AS2Lankd!! 1 


have Souls, they can ſpeak, they have in them 
all that Force which expreſſes 'the Tranſpores? 
of. the Heart; they have all the Fire of our 
Paſſions, they can raiſe them as much as if tbe 
Perſons them ſelves were preſent; they have all 
the Softneſs and Delicacy of Speech, and ſome- 
times a Boldneſs of Expreſſion even beyond it. 
We may write to each other; ſo innocent a 
Pleaſure is not forbidden us. Let us not loſe, 
through Negligence, the only Happineſs which 
is left us, and the only one perhaps which the 
_ of our Enemies can never raviſh from 
I ſhall read that you are my Huſband, 
25 you ſhall ſee me addreſs you as 2 Wie. 
In fpite of all your Misfortunes, you may be 
what you pleaſe in your Letter. Letters were 
firſt invented for comforting ſuch. ſolitary 
Wretches as myſelf. Having loſt the ſubſtan- 
tial Pleaſures of ſeeing and poſſeſſing you, I ſhall 
in ſome meaſure compenſate this Loſs, by the 
Satisfaction Iſhall find in your Writing. There 
I ſhall read your moſt ſecret Theughts; I ſhalb 
carry them always about me, I ſhall kiſs them 
25 Moment; if you can be capable of 
Jealouſy, let it be for the fond Careſſes 
1 al beſtow on your Letters, and envy onlx 
by Happineſs of thofe Riva's. That Writing 
may be no Trouble to you, write always to me 
careleſly, and without Study: Ibad rather read 
the Dictates of the Heart then of the Brain, I 
cannot live, if you do not tell me you always 
love me; but that Languageought to beſo na- 
tural to you, that I believe you cannot ſpeale 


and to me, without great Violence to 
yourſelf, 


.— 
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| lation to. your Friend, n hae awakened aH, 
my Sorrows, it is but rsaſonable yu ſhould; 

5 allay them by ſome Marlzs, of an inyiolabls; 
„ Loe 6 
j 
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I do. not however reproach, yau for the ine; 
nocent Artifice you made/ule of to comfort, x 
Perſon in Affliction, by comparinghis Misfor- 
tune to another much greater. Charity is in- 
„ genious in finding out ſuch pious Artifices, and; 
„ to be commended for uſing them. But do you 
| own nothing more to us than to; that Friend, 
5 be the Friendſhip between you everſolptimateß 
We are called your Siſters; we call ousſelves  * 
pour Children; and if it were poſſihle to thin 
of any Expreſſions which could ſignify a dear 
Relation, or a more affectionate Regard and 
mutual Obligation between us, we would uſe- 
them: If we could be ſo ungrateful as not to; 
ſpeak our juſt Acknowledgments to you, this, 
Church, thefe Altars, theſe Walls, would re- 
proach our Silence and ſpeak for us. But 
without leaving it to that, it will be always & . 
Pleaſure to me to ſay, that you only are tze 
Founder of this Houſe ; it is wholly your: 2 
Work. You, by inhabiting here, have given 
Fame and Sanction to a Place, known before 
only for Robberies and Murders. You have 
in the literal Senſe made the Den of Thieves a: 
Houſe of Prayer. Theſe Cloyſters owe nothing 
to -publick Charities; our Walls were not 
raiſed by the Uſury of Publicans, nor their 
Foundations laid in baſe Extortion. The God 
whom we ſerve, ſees nothing but innocent 
f F Riches, 
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placed here. Whatever this young — 


is, is owing all to yo and it is%your Part 
to employ your whole Cate to cultivate and 
improve it; this ought to be one of the prin- 
cipal Affairs of your Life. Though our holy 
Renuneiation, our Vows, and our Manner of 


Eife ſeem to ſecure us from all Temptations; 


our Walls and Grates prohibitall Approaches, 
yet *tis the Outſide only, the Barkof the Tree, 


is covered from Injuries: while the Sap of Ori- 
ginal Corruption may imperceptibly ſpread | 
within, even to the Heart, and prove fatal to 

the moſt promiſing Plantation, unleſs conti- 
nual Care be taken to cultivate and ſecure it. 


Virtue in us is grafted upon Nature and the 


roman ;* the one is weak, and the other is 


1 always changeable. To plant the Lord's Vine 


is a Work of no little Labour; and after it is 
planted it will require great Application and 
Diligence to manure it. The Apoſtle of the 
Gentiles, as great a Labourer as he was, ſays, 
he hath planted, and pollos hath watered, but 
*tis God that gives the Increaſe. Paw had 
planted the Goſpel among the Corinthians, b 


his holy and earneſt Preaching ; Apollos, a zea- 


Jous Diſciple of that great Maſter, continued 
to cultivate it by frequent Exhortations; and 


the Grace of God, which their conſtant Prayers 


implored for that Courch, made the Endes 
yours of both fucceſsful. - 


IT his ought to be an Euamgl for your G : 


duct towards us. I know you are not flothful; 


yet your Labours are not directed: to us; your 


5 | - Cares- 
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Cares are waſted upon a Set of Men e 8 5 | 


'Thovghts are only earthly, and you refuſe to 
reach out your Hand to fupport thoſe who are 
weak and ſtaggering, in their Way to Heaven, 


and who with all their Endeavours can ſcarce- 


ly preſerve themſelves from falling. You fling 
| the Pearls of the Goſpel before Swine, when 
u ſpeak to thoſe who are filled with the good 
Th hings of this World, and nouriſhed with the 
Fatneſs of the Earth; and-you neglect the in- 
nocent Sheep, who, tenders they are, would. 
yet follow you thfough Deſarts and Moun- 
tains. Why are ſuch Pains thrown away up- 
on the ungrateful, while not a Thought is be- 
ſtowed upon your Children, whoſe Souls would 
be filled with a Senſe of your Goodneſs But 
why ſhould I intreat you in the Name of your 
Children? Is it poſſible I ſhould fear obtaining 
any thing of you, when I aſk it in my o.õƷva 
Name? And muſt Iuſe any other Prayers than 
my own, to prevail upon you? The St. Au- 
flins, Tertullians, and Feromes, have wrote to 
the Eudoxas, Paulas, and Melanius; and can 


you read thoſe Names, though of. Saints, and 8 | 


not remember mine? Can it be criminal for 


you to imitate St. Jerome, and diſcourſe with 


me concerning the Scriptuze ; or Tertullian, 


and preach Mortification; or St. Au/tin, and 
explain to me the- Nature of Grace ? Why EO 


ſhould I only reap no Advantage from your: | 
Learning? When you write to me, you will 
write to your Wiſe. Marriage has made ſuch 
a Correſpondence lawful; and ſince you can, 


without giving mn leaſt Scandal, ſatisfy _ WE 


* why 


hy will ycu not ? I am not only engaged by 

my Vous, which might poſpibly be ſometimes 
neglected; but I have, a barbarous UNducle, 
wboſe Iahumanity is a Security againſt 


any. 
criminal. Deſire, which Tenderneſs and the 
Rememberance of your paſt, Enjoyments might 
inſpire. There is nothing that can cayſeyqu, 
any Fear; you need not fly, to conquer. Vous 
may ſee me, hear me Sighs, and bea Witnefy- 
of all my Sorrows, without incurring ang 
Danger, ſince you can only relieve me with, 
Tears and Words. If I have put myſelf into, 
a Cloyſter with Reaſon, perſuade. me to con- 
_ tinue init with Devotion: Vou have been the 
Occaſion of all my Misfortunes; you thezefpre; 
muft de the Inſtrument of all my Comfort. 
Vou cannot but remember, (for what do not 
Lovers temember?) with what Pleaſure I have- 
paſt whole Days in hearing you diſcoutſe. 
How when you were abſent I ſhut myſelf from 
every one to write to you; how.uneaſy I was, 
till my Letter had come to your Hands; what 
artful Management it required to engage Con- 
nidents. This Detail perhaps ſurpriſes you, and 
you are in Pain for what will follow. But Il. 
am no longer aſhamed, that my Paſſion has 
had no Bounds for you; for I have done more 
than all this. I have hated myſelf that I might 
love you; I came hither to ruin myſelf in a 
Perpetual Impriſonment, that I might make 
ou live quiet and eaſy. Nothing but Virtue, 
joined to a Love perfectly diſengaged from the 


Commerce of the Senſes, could have produaad 


ſuch Effects. Vice never inſpires any thing 


Deſire, for thoſe who can no longer burn for 


us. This was my cruel Uncle's Notion; he 
meaſured my Virrue by the Frailty.of y Sers 
ind thought it was the Man, and not the Per- 
on, I loved. But he has been guilty to ns 


lurpoſe. I love you more than ever, and to 
rvenge myſelf of him, Iwill till love yau with 


al the Teaderneſs of my Soul till the laſt Mo- 
nent of my Life. If formerly my Affection 

fa you. was not ſo pure, if in;thoſs Days/the: | 
Mad and the Body ſhared in the Plealure.of) * 


lavng you, I often told you even then, that L 
wa more pleaſed with poſſeſſing your Hearts: 
thar with any other Happineſs, and the Man 
wasthe Thing I leaſt valued. in ou 


Vu cannot but be intirely, pexſuaded of. 


this, by the extreme. Unwillingnels.L ſhewed; 
to mrry you thgugh I knew that the Name 
holy © Religion, yet the Name of your Miſe 


treſs hd greater Charms, becauſe it was mors. 
free. The Bonds of Matrimony, however 


honounble, ſtill bear with them a necelfary; 
Engagenent. And I was very unwilling tobe 
who pers 
haps woild.. not always love me. I deſpiſed 
be live happy. 


neceſlitzed to, love. always. a Men 


- 
— 


the Name of Wife, that 1 


with thit of Miſtreſs; and I. had: by your. 
Letter te your Friend, you bays; not forgot 
that. Delracy of Paſſion in, a Woman -h 


loved youulways yrith zhe utmolt Hengerne 


* 
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like this, it is too much enſlaved. tothe Body. 
When we love Pleaſures, we love the living; 

and not the dead. We leave off burning wit 


3 
3, | : 


nd. 
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| and) yet wiſhes to love you more: © You have 


6 efiboined thoſe publick : ngagements inſipid, ' 


% 


bition, not Affection, forms ſuch Marriags 1 
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very juſtly obſerved in your Letter, that 1 


which form Alliances only to be diſſolved by 
Death, and which put Life and Love under 
The ſane unhappy Neceſſity. But you have 
not added how often I have madeProteſtations 
that it was infinitely preferable to me to live 
with Abelard as his Miſtreſs, than with any 
other as Empreſs of the World, and that! 
was more happy in obeyin you, than I ſhoull 

have been in lawfully Pos vating the Lord if. 
the Univerſe: Riches and Pop are nor tie 
Charms of Love. True Tenderneſs makes 
ſeparate the Lover from all that is externaſto 
him, and ſetting afidehis Quality, Fortune pd” 
Employments, conſider him ſingly by him 7 
Tis not Love, but the Deſirè of Rig 
and Honbur, which makes Women run mo 
the Embraces of an indolent Huſband. am- 


beſieye indeed they may be followed with 
ſome Honours and Advantages, but [ can 
never think that this is the Way to en the 

Pleaſures of ancaffectionate Union, no o feel 
thoſe ſeeret and charming Emotions offlearts 


that have long ſtrove to de vnired, Theſe 
Martyrs of: Marriage pine always fo larget 


Fortunes, which they think they' have 16K." 


; The Wife ſees Huſbands richer ban her 


own, and the Huſband Wives deter por-" 
tioned than his: Their intereſted Wos oc. 
caſtoned Regret, and Regrer prod acer Hatred. 


They IT or always defire i. This” 
12 75 reſtleſs 
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reſtleſs and tormenting Paſſion puniſhes them 


for aiming at other Advantages of Love than 


- - 


Love itſelf. 


ß Le TE 14 18 46 vat 
If there is any thing which may properly, - 

be called Happineſs here below, I am perſua-. 

ed it is in the Union of two Perfons who love. 


each other with, perfect Liberty, who are. 
united by a ſecret Inclination, and ſatisfied; 


with each other's Merit: Their Hearts are 


fol), and leave no Vacancy for any other 
Paſſion; they enjoy perpetual Tranquility, 


& 
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Ct 


who have been profuſe in their Huſb 


4% # 


1 
nds; 


Manner; that Life in your Eyes, which _ 
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admirably. expreſſed the Vivacity of your 
Mind; your e with that Eaſe and 
Elegance, which gave every thing you ſpoke 
ſuch an agreeable and inſinuating Turn; in 
| Hort, every thing ſpoke for you: very different 
from ſome mere Scholars, who with all their 
Learning, have not the Capacity to keep up, 
an ordinary Converſation; and with all their 
Wit, cannot win the Affections of Women, 
who have a much leſs Share than themſelves. 
With what Eaſe did you compoſe Verſes ? 
And yet thoſe ingenjous Trifles, which. were, 
but, a, Recreation after your more ſerious 
lightof Perſons of the beſt Taſte. The ſmall-. 
[ST a 13:57 © e 
lt Song, nay the leaſt Skergh, of any thing 
you made for me, had a thouſand Beauties ca- 
| pabls of making it laſt as Jong as there ale 
:ove.or Lovers in the World. Thus thoſe, 
Songs will be fung in Honour of other Wo- 
men, which you deſigned only for me; and 
thoſe tender and natural Expreſſions which 
ſpoke your Love, will help others to explain, 
their, Paſſion, with much more Advantage 
than what they themſelves are capable of. 
What Rivals. did your Galantries of this 
Kind occaſion me? How many Ladies laid 
Chaim, to, them? *Twas a Tribute their 
i Cot QED WF et! E T7 YER. ; 
 Self-love paid to their Beauty. How many 
have I feen with Sighs declare their Paſſion for. 
vou, When after ſome common, V ifit you. 
had made them, they chanced to be compli- 
mented for the Sylvia of your Poems: Others, 
in, Deſpair and Envy have reproached me, 
DL wh 72 My 8 ; „ : that. . 


If 


7 
I $ 4 * 1 
„ 1 


. 


_ HzLorse % ABELARD. 93 
that I had no Charms but what your Wit be- 
{towed on me, nor in any thing the Advan= 
tage over them, but in being beloved by. you. 
Can you believe if I tell you, that notwith= _ 
ſtanding the Vanity of my Sex, I 'thought -- 
myſelf peculiarly happy in bavinga LOW AP. 2 
whom I was ebliged for my Charms: and : 

too a ſectet Pleaſure in being admired by a 
Mn, who when he pleaſed could raiſe his 
Miſtreſs to the Character of a Goddeſs ? Pleaf- 
ed with your Glory only, I read with Delight 
all thoſe Praiſes you offered me, and without 
reflecting how little I deſerved, I believed my: 
ſelf ſuch as you deſcribed me, that I might __ 
be. more certain-I pleaſed db. 

But oh ! Where is that happy Time fled ? 

I now lament my Lover, and of all my Joys 
there remains Nothing but the painful Re- 


membrance that hey are paſt.. Now learn, all 

N you my Rivals who once viewed my Happi- 
neſs with ſuch jealous Eyes, that he you once _ 

| envied me, can never more be yours or mine. 


I loved him; my Love was his Crime, and 
the Cauſe of his Puniſhment. My Beauty 
once charmed him: Pleaſed with each other, 
we paſſed our brighteſt Days in Tranquillity 
and Happineſs. If that was a Crime, tis a 
Crime 1 am yet fond of, and I have no other 
Regret, than that againſt my Will I' muſt ne. 


ceffarily be innocent. But what 0 1 ſay? | 
: My Misfortune was to have cruel Relations, 


WU whotk Malice diſturbed the Calm weenjoyed; 
Had they been capable of e of Rea- 
fon, I had now been happy in the n 


, 
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of my dear Huſband. Oh! How cruel were 
they when their blind Fury urged a Villain to 
'furpriſe you in your Sleep! Where was I? 
Where was your Helviſe then? What Joy 
| tThould 1 have had in defending my Lover: 
T would have guarded you from Violence, 
_ "though at the Expence of my Life; my Cries 
and Shrieks alone would have ſtopped the 
Hand —Oh ! whether does the Exceſs of 
Paſſion hurry me: Here Love is ſhocked, and 
Modeſty, joined with Deſpair, deprive me of 
Words: Tis Eloquence to be ſilent where no 
Expreſſions can reach the Greatneſs of the 
Misfortune. F IE 
But tell me whence proceeds your Neglect 
of me ſince my being profeſſed? Vou know 
Nothing moved me to it but your Diſgrace, 
nor did I give any Conſent but yours. Let 
me hear what is the Occaſion of your Coldneſs, 
or give me Leave to tell you now my Opi- 
nion. Was is not the ſole View of Pleaſure 
which engaged you to me? And has not my 
Tenderneſs, by leaving you Nothing to wiſh 
for, extinguiſhed your Deſires? Wretched 
Heloiſe ! You could pleaſe when you wiſhed 
to avoid it: You merited Incenſe, when you 
could remove to a Diſtance the Hand that offer- 
ed it. But fince your Heart has been ſoftened, 
and has yielded; ſince you have devoted and 
ſacrificed yourſelf, you are deſerted and forgot- 
ten. I am convinced, by fad Experience, 
that it is natural to avoid thoſe to whom we 
have been too much obliged ; and that un- 
common Generoſity produces Neglect r* 
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than Acknowledgment. My Heart ſurrender- 
ed too ſoon, to gain the Eſteem of the Con- 
queror; you tqok it without Difficulty, and 
give it up as eaſily. But ungrateful as you 
are, I will never conſent to it. And though 
in this Place I ought not to retain a Wiſh of 
my own, yet I have ever ſecretly preſerved the 
Deſire of being beloved by you. When _ 
pronounced my fad Vow, I then had about me 
your laſt Letters, in which you proteſted you a 
would be wholly mine, and would never live 
but to love me. Tis to you therefore I have 
offered myſelf; you had my Heart, and I had 
yours; do not demand any thing back : You ' 
muſt bear with my Paſſion, as a Thing which 
of Right belongs to you, and from which you 
can no Ways be diſengageee. 
Alas! What Folly is it to talk at this 
Rate? I ſee Nothing here but Marks of the 
Deity, and I ſpeak of Nothing but Man! LVou 
have been the cruel Occaſion of this, by your * -: 
Conduct: Unfaithful Man ! Ought you at 
once to break oft loving me? Why did you 
not deceive me for a while, rather than im- 
mediately abandon me? If you had given mm } 
| at leaſt but ſome faint Signs even of a dying | 
| Paſſion, I myſelf had favoured the Deception. 
But in vain would I flatter myſelf that you 
could be conſtant; you have leſt me no Co- 
lour of making your Excuſe, I am earneſtly 
deſirous to ſee you, but if that be impoſſible, [ 
will content myſelf. with a few Lines from 
your Hand. Is it ſo hard for one who loves 
to write? I aſk for none of your Letters oe 
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All Ideſire is ſuch Eetters as the Heart dic- 


tates, and which the Hand can ſcarce write 
faſt enough. How did I deceive myſelf with 
tbe Hopes that you would be wholly mine, 

when I took the Veil, and —_— myſelf 10 


Hive for ever under your Laws f For in be- 
ing profeſſed, I vowed no more than to be 
yours only, and T obliged myſelf voluntarilyto | 


2 Confinement in which you deſired 0 


place me. Death only then can make me 


leave the Place where you have fixed me: and 


then too my Afhes ſhall reſt here, and wait 
for yours, in order to ſhew my Obedience 
and evotedneſs to you, to the jceſt Moment | 
£4 
Why ſhould I conceal from 1 you-the Secret 5 
of my Call? You know it was 12 Zeal 
nor Devotion which led me to the Cloyſter, 
Your Coaſcience is too faithful a Witneſs'to 
permit you to difown it. Yet bere I am, 
and here I will remain; to this Place an un- 
fortunate Love and my cruel. Relations have 


condemned me. But if you do not continue 
© your Concern for me, if P loſe you: Affection, 


what have I gained: by my Impriſonment? 
What Recompence can I hope for? The un- 
happy Conſequences of a criminal Conduct, 
and your Diſgraces, have put on me this Ha- 


bit of Chaſtity, and not the fincere Deſire of 


being truly penitent. Thus I ſtrive and la- 
bour in vain. Among thoſe who are wedded 
to'God, I ſerve a Man: Among the heroic 


fthe _ I am a poor Slave to a 
| | human 


— 
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human Paſſion; at the Head of a Religious 


Community I am devoted to Abelard only. 
What a Prodigy am 1? Enlighten me, O 


Lord! Does thy Grace or my own Deſpair 


draw theſe Words from me?- I am ſenſible L 
am, in the Temple of Chaſtity, covered only 


with the Afhes of that Fire which bath con. 


ſumed us.; I am here, I confeſs, a Sinner; 
but one who far from weeping for her Sins, 
weeps only for. her Lover; far from abhor- 
ring her 8 endeavours only to add to 
them; and who with a Weakneſs unbecoming 
the State I am in, pleaſe myſelf continually / 
with the Remembrance of paſt Actions, when 
it is impoſſible to renew them. 

Good God! what is all this! I. reproach. 
_ myſelf for my own. Faults, I accuſe you for 
yours, and to what Purpoſe? Veiled as Lam, 
behold in what a Diſorder you have plunged _ 
me! How difficult is it to fight always for 
Duty againſt Inclination? I know what Obli- 
gations this Veil lays on me, but I fee] more 
ſtrongly what Power a long habitual Paſhon: _ 
has over my Heart. I am conquered by my 
Inclination. My Love troubles. my Ming, 
and diſorders. .my Will. Sometimes 1 am 
ſwayed by the Sentiments of. Piety which a- 
riſe in me, and the next Momeat I yield up 


my Imagination to all that is amorous, = 


tender. I tell you Today what would 

have ſaid to you Veſterday. þ had reſolved _ 
to love you no more; I n 1 had made 
a Vow, taken the Veil, and am as it were dead 


and 4 buried; yet there * mexpedtedly £4 


* 
* 
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the Bottom of my Heart a Paſſion which tris 


Inward Retreats of my Squl, that I know not 


break thoſe Chains by which I am bound to 


faſter. Oh, for: Pity's ſake, help a Wretch 
to renounce her Defires, herſelf, and if it be 
poſſible even to renounce You !] If you are a 
Lover. a Father, help a Miſtreſs, comfort a 
Child! Theſe tender Names; cannot they 
move you? Yield either to Pity or Love. If 


ligious without longerprophaning my Calling. 
I am ready to humble myſelf with you to the 


Things for our Sanctifcation, who by his 


the Principle, and by the inconceivableRiches 
of his Mercy draws us to himſelf againſt our 

Wiſhes, and by Degrees opens our Eyes to 
difeera the Greatneſs of his Bounty, Wuen at 
PT we would not underſtand. + | 
I thought to end my Letter here. But now 
Jam complaining againſt you, 1 muſt unload 


_ proaches, Indeed | thought it ſomething hard 
that when we had both engaged to conſecrate 
_. ourſelves to Heaven, yowſhou!ld infiſt upon my 

doing it firſt, Does Abelard then, ſaid I, ſul- 
pect de ſhall ſee renewed in me the Example 


of Lot's Wife, Who could not for beat looking 
| Ss: 8 back 


. 
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umphs over all theſe Notions, and darkens all 
my Reaſon and Devotion. You reign in ſuch. 


where to attack you: When I endeavour to 


you, I only deceive myſelf, and all the Efforts 
I am able to make ſerve but to bind them the 


you gratify my Requeſt I ſhall continue a Re- 


wonderful Providence of God, who does all 


Grace purifies all that is vicious and corrupt in 


my Heart, and tell you all its Jealouſies and Re. 


# , 
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back when ſhe left Sodom ? If my Youth and 


return to the World ; could not my Befavi- 


our, my Fidelity, and this Heart which you 
ought to know, could not theſe baniſh ſuch 
ungenerous Apprehenſions? This diſtruſtful 


Foreſight touched me ſenſibly. I ſaid to my- 


ſelf, There was a Time when he could rely 


upon my bare Word, and does he now want 


Vows to fecure himſelf of mne? What Occa- 


ſion have I given him in the wbole Courſe of 


my Life to admit the leaſt Suſpicion ? I could 
meet him at all his Aſſignations, and would 


I decline following him to the Seats of Holi- 
neſs? I who have not refuſed to be a Victim 


of Pleaſure to gratify him, can be think I would 
refuſe to be a Sacrifice of Honour to obey him? 
Has Vice ſuch Charms to well-born Souls? 


Sex might give Occaſion of Fear, that I ſhould _ 


4 


and when we have once drank of the Cup of 


Sinners, is it with ſuch Difficulty that we take 
the Chalice of Saints ? Or did you believe your- 
ſelf a greater Maſter to teach Viee than Vir- 
tue, or did you think it was more eaſy to per- 
ſuade me to the firſt than the latter? No: This 
Suſpicion would be injurious to both. Virtue 
is too amiable not to be embraced, when you 


reyeal her Charms; and Vice too hideous not 


to be avoided, when you ſhew her Deformi- 
ties. Nay, when you pleaſe, any thing ſeems 


- 


lovely to me, and Nothing is frightful or dif- 


ficult when you are by. I am only weak when 
I am alone and unſupported by you, and there- 
fore it depends on you alone, that I may be 
ſuch as you deſire. 


<Y 


wiſh to Heaven you had 
2 1 SEa | | | not ; 


n 
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not ſuch a Power over me. If you had an 
Occaſion to fear, you would be jeſs negligent, 
But what is there for you to fear? I have done 
too much, and now have Nothing more to do, 
but to triumph over your Ingratitude. When 
ue lived happy together, you might have made 
it a Doubt whether Pleaſure or Affection unit- 
ed me more to you; but the Place from 
whence I write to you, muſt now have entire- 
ly taken away that Doubt. Even here love 
you as much as ever I did in the World. If I 
had loved Pleaſures, could I not yet have found 
Means to have gratified myſelf? I was not 
above Twenty-two Years old; and there were 
other Men left, though I was deprived of Abe- 
lard: And yet did I not bury myſelf alive in a 
Nunnery, and triumph over Love, at an Age 
capable of enjoying it in its full Latitude? *Tis 
to you I ſacrifiee theſe Remains of a tranſitory 
Beauty, theſe widowed Nights and tedious 
Days, which I paſs without ſeeing you; and 
ſince you cannot poſſeſs them, I take them from 
you to offer them to Heaven, and to make, 
alas I. but a ſecondary Oblation of wy Heart, 
my Days, and my Life! 

I an "ſenfidie I have dwelt too Jong on this 
Head; I ought to ſpeak leſs to you of your 

| Misfortunes, 3nd of my own Sufferings, for 
Love of you. We tarniſh'the Luſtre of our 
moſt beautiful Actions when we applaud them 
ourſelves. This is true, and yet there'isa 
Time when we may with Deceney commend 
outſelves; when we have to do with thoſe 
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 HEzLoisE % ABELARD. 101 
too much praiſe our own good Actions. Now 
if you were of this Sort of Men, this would be 
a home Reflection on you. Irreſolute as Iam, 
I till love you, and yet I muſt hope for No- 
thing. I have renounced Life and ſtripped 
myſelf of every thing, but I find I neither haye 
nor can renounce my Abelard: Though I have 
loſt my Lover, I ftill-preſetve my Love. 

Vos! O Convent! I have not loſt my Huma» 

_ nity under your inexorable-Diſcipline | You- _ 
have not made me Marble by changing my 
Habit: My Heart is not hardened by my Im- 
priſonment; I am ſtill ſenſible to what hae 

touched me, though alas I ought not to be ſo 
Without offending your Commands, permit a 
Lover to exhort me to live in Obedience ta 
your rigorous Rules. Your Yoke will be 
lighter, if that Hand ſupport me under it; your 
Exerciſes will be amiable, iſ he ſhews me their 
Advantage. Retirement, Solitude! You will 
not appear terrible, if I may but ſtill know L | 
have any Place in his Memory. A Heart 

| which has been ſo ſenſibly affected as mine can 
not ſoon be indifferent. We fluctuate long 
between Love and Hatred, before we can ar- 

rive at a happy Tranquillity, and we always f 
Hatter ourſelves with ſome diſtant Hope, that = 
we ſhall not be quite forgotten. | 

Yes, Abelard, 1 conjure you by the Chains 
I bear here, to eaſe the Weight of them, and 
make them as agreeable as I wiſh they were to 
me: Teach me the Maxims of Divine Love. - +. 

Since you have forſaken-me, I glory in being 

wedded to Heaven. My Heart adores that 
WES 8 | Jie 
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102 HELOISE % ABET ARD. | 
Title, and diſdains any other; tell me how 
this Divine Love is nouriſhed, how it operates, 
and purifies itſelf. When we were toſſed in 
the Ocean of the World we could hear of No- 


"thing but your Verſes, which publiſhed every 
Where our Joys and our Pleaſures. Now we 
are in the Haven of Graee, is it not fit you 


ſhould diſcourſe to me of this Happineſs, and 
teach me every thing which might\ improve 


and heighten it? Shew me the ſame Complai- 
ſance in my preſent Condition, as you did when 
we were in the World. Without changing 


the Ardorof our AﬀeQions, let us change their 


Obdject; let us leave our Songs, and fing 


Hymns; let us lift up our Hearts to God, an 
have no Tranſports but for his Glory; 
I expect this from you as a Thing you can- 


not refuſe me, God has a peculiar Right over 


the Hearts of great Men, which he has creat- 
ed. When he pleaſes to touch them, he ra- 
viſhes them. and lets them not ſpeak nor breathe 


but for his Glory: Till that Moment of Grace 
arrives, O think of me do not forget me 


8 remember my Love, my Fidelity, my 


Conſtancy; love me as your Miftreſs, cheriſh 


me as your Child, your Siſter, your Wife, 
Conſider that I'ftill love you, and yet ſtrive to 
avoid loving you. What a Word, what a 


| Deſign is this! I ſhake with Horror, and my 
Heart revolts againſt what I ſay. I ſhall blot 


all my Paper with Tears end my long Lets 
ter, wiſhing you, if you can deſire it, (would 


to Heaven I could) for ever Adieu. 
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That the Reader 1 may mode a be A : 
the following Letter, it is proper he ſhould. 2x 
informed of the Condition Ahelard was in when 
he wrote it. The Duke of Brittany, + whoſe 
Subject he was born, jealous e, the Glory of 
France, which then ingrofſed all the me fa- 
mous Scholars of Europe, and being beſides ac 

| quainted with the Perſecution Abelard had | 
1 bis Enemies, bad nominated bim 
to the Abb St. Gildas, and by this Ben.-- 
faction . ark 0 2 his Efleem,. engaged him 
to paſs the reſt of bis Days in his Dominiont. 
Hie received this Favcur "with great Foy, ima» 
gining, that by leaving France, he ſhould boſe 
bis Paſſion, and gain a new turn of Mind up- 
on, entering into his new Dignity. © The Abbey 
of St. Gildas is ſeated upon a Rock, which tb 
Sea beats with its Waves. Abelard, who had © 
laid on himſelf the Neceſſuy of vanguiſbing * 
Paſſion which Abſence had in a. great meaſure 
_ weakened, / endeavoured in this Solitude to ex · 
 tinguiſh the Remains of it by his Tears. But 
upon his receiving the foregoing Letter, he could 
not refift ſo powerful an Attack, but proves as 

Tweak and as much to be pitied as Heloiſe: Tit 
not then a Maſter or Director that ſpeaks to 
ny but a Man who bad loved bers ang loves 


„ | her 
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bier flill: And under this Character we are "yl 
conſiler Ahelard when he wrote the following 
Letter. If be ſeems by ſome Paſſages in it to 
have begun to feel the Motions of Divine 
Grace, they appear as yet to be only &y —_— 
Aud without any COIN: 


YOULD I have i imagined that 2 Later 
not written to n could have fallen 
into 0 your Hands, had been more cautious not 
to have inſerted any. thing in it which might 
awaken the Memory of our paſt Misfortunes, 
I deſcribed with Boldneſs the Series of my Diſ- 
graces to a Friend, in order to make him leſs 
ſenſible of the Loſs he had ſuſtained. If by 
_ well-meaning Artifice J have diſturbed 
„I purpoſe here to dry up thoſe Tears 
| . the ſad Deſcription occaſioned. you to 
ſhed: I intend to mix my Grief with yours, 
and pour out my Heart before you; in ſhort, to 
lay open before your Eyes all my Trouble, and 
1 the Secret of my Soul, which my Vanity has 
1 hitherto made me conceal from the reſt of the 
: World, and which you now force from me, 
ia ſpite of my Reſolutions to the contrary, 
| It is true, that in a Senſe of the Afflictions 
which had befallen us, and obſerving that no 
change of our Condition was to be expected; 
rhat thoſe:proſperous Days which had ſeduced 
us were now paſt, and there remained nothing 
but to eraze out of our Minds, by painful En- 
deavours;all Marks and Remembrance of them. 
I had wiſhed to find in Philoſophy and Reli- 
gion a Remedy for my Diſgrace; I ſearched 
F E77 
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out an Aſylum to ſecure me from Love. I was 
come to the ſad Experiment. of makin Vos 
to harden my Heart. But what Have gained | 

by this? If my Paſſion. has been put under a 
Reſtraint, my Ideas yet temain. & promiſe 
myſelf that I will forget you, and yet cannot 
think ol it without loving you; and am pleaſed 
with that Thought. My Love is not at all 
weakened by thoſe Reflections I make in order 
to free myſelf, The Silence I am ſurrounded 
with makes me more ſenſible to iis Impreſſions, 

and while I am unemployed with any other 
Things, this makes itſelf the Buſineſs of my 
whole Vacation, Till after a Multitude of uſes 
leſs Endeavours I begin to perſuade myfelf, 
that *tis a ſuperfluous Trouble to ſtrive to ſree 

myſelf; and that. it is Wiſdom ſufficient if I 
can conceal from every one but you, my ( Con- 
fuſion and Weakneſs. 

I remove toa Diſtance from yourPerfon, with 

an Intention of avoiding you as an Enemy; and 

yet I inceflantly ſeek for you in my Mind: I 
recall your Image in my Memory; and in ſuch 

different Diſquietudes I betray and contradict 

myſelf. I hate you ; I love you ; Shame preſſes. 

me on all Sides; I am at this Moment afraid 

leſt I ſhould ſeem more indifferent than you, 

and yet I am aſhamed to difcover my Trouble. 

How weak are we in ourſelves, if we do not 
ſupport ourſelyes on the Croſs of Chriſt ? Shall 
we have ſo little Courage, and ſhall that. Un- | 
certainty your Heart labours with, of ſervin 
two Maſters, affect mine too? 3 ſee 5 
e 12 am in, what I blame myſelf for, 

1 F 5 , and 
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and what I ſuffer. Religion commands me to 
Purſue Virtue, fince Fhaye nothing tohope for 
trom Love. But Loves ſtilli preſerves its Do- 

minion in my Fancy, andentertains itſelf with 


#% * 5 


paſt Pleaſures. Memory ſupplies the Place of 
a Miſtreſs. Piety and Duty are not always. 
the Fruits of Retirement; even in Defarts, 
when the Dew of Heaven falls not on us, we 
love what we ought no longer to love. The 
Paſſions, ſtirred up by Solitude, fill thoſe Re- 
gions of Death and Silence ; and it is very ſel⸗ 
dom that what, ought to be is truly followed. 
there, and that God only is loved and ferved; 
Had I always had fuch Notions as theſe, I had. 
inſtructed you better. You call me your Ma- 
ſter; tis true, you were intruſted to my Care, 

I ſaw you, I was earneſt to teach you vain 
Sciznces; it coſt you your Innocence, and me 
my Liberty. Your Uncle, who was fond 
of you, became therefore my Enemy, and re- 
ien2ed himſelf on me. If now having loſt the 
Power of ſatisfying my Paſſion, J had loſt too 
that of loving you, I fhould have ſome Conſo- 
lation, My Enemies would have given me 
that Tranquillity, which Origen purchafed by 
a Crime: How miſerable am I | My Misfor- 
tone does not looſe my Chains, my Paſſion 

grows furious by Impotence, and that Defire I 

till have for you amidſt all my i 

makes me more unhappy than the Misfortune 
itſelf. I find myſelf much more guilty in my 
Thoughts of you, even amidſt my Tears, than 

in poſſeſfing yourſelf when I was in full Li- 
berty. I continually think of you, I conti- 
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nually call. to Mind that Day when you be- 
ſtowed on me the firſt Marks of your Tender- 
neſs... In this Condition, O Lord 1 if J run to 
proſtrate myſelf before thy Altars, if I beſeech 
thee to pity me, why does not the pure Flame 


of thy Spirit con'ume. the Sacrifice that is of- 


fered to thee? Cannot this Habit of Penitence 
which I wear, intereſt Heaven to treat me 
more favourably ? But that is ſtill. inexorable, - 
becauſe my Paſfion ſtill lives in mie; the Fire 
is only covered over w'th drceiiful Aſhes, and 
cannot be extinguiſhed but by e 
Grace. We deceive Nen: but Nothing is hid 
from God. 4 
You tell me, that? is for u me you live under 
ths Veil which-covers you; 1955 you pro- 
phane your Vocation with ſuch Words? WAL 
provoke a jealous God by a Blaſphemy ? 1 
boped, after our Separation, you would have 
changed your Sentiments; 1 hoped too, that 
God would have delivered me from the Tu- 
mult of my Senſes and that Contrariety which 
reigns in my Heart. We commonly die to the 
Affections of thoſe whom we ſee no more, and 
they to ours: Abſence is the Lomb of Love. 


But to me Abſence is an unquiet Remembrance 


of what I once loved, which continually tor-- 
ments me. I flattered myſelf that when I ſhould 
ſee you no more, you would only reſt, in my 
Memory, without giving 13 Trouble to my 
Mind : that Brittany and the Sea would inſpire 
other Thoughts; that my Faſts and Studies 
would by Degrees eraze you out of my Heart: 
But i in ue of ſex ee Faſts and redoubled Stu- 
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dies, in ſpite of the Diftance of three hundred 
Miles which ſeparates + us; your Image, ſuch 
as you deſcribe yourſelf in your Veil, appears 


| to me, and confounds all my Reſolu tions- ww 


What Means have | not uſed? I havearm- 
"el my own Hands againſt myſelf; Thave ex- 
hauſted my Strength in conſtant Exerciſes y' 1 
comment upon St. Paul; 1 diſpute with Avia 
Alotle; in ſhort, I do all 4 uſed d to do before 1 
loved you, but all in vain; nothing can be 
ſucceſsful that oppoſes you. Oh! do not add | 
to my Miſeries by your Conſtancy; forget, if 
you can, your Favours, and that Right which 
they claim over me; permit me to be indiffe- 
rent. Jenvy their Happineſs who have never 
loved; bow quiet and eaſy are they! But the 
Tide of Pleaſures has always à Reflux of Bit- 


| terneſs; J am but too much convinced now 


of this; but though I am no longer deceived 


dy Love, Tam not cured: While my Reaſon 


condemns it, my Heart declares for it. I am 
deplorable, that 1 have not the Ability to free 
myſelf from a Paſſion which ſo many Circum+ 


ſtances, this Place, my Perſon, and my Diſ- 


Fe, tend to deſtroy. I yield, without con- 
ſider ing, that a Refiſtance Vould wipe out my 
paſt Offences, and would procure me in their 
Stead, Merit and Repoſe. Why ſhould you 
uſe Eloquence to reproach me for my Flight, 
and for my Silence? Spare the Recital of our 


T Aſſignations, and your conſtant Exactneſs to 


them; without: calling up ſuch diſturbing 
Thoughts, I have enough to ſuffer, What 
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other Men, if by ſtudying it we could learn to 
govern our Paſhons? But how humbled;ought 
we to be when we cannot maſter: them? What 
Efforts, what Relapſes, what Agitations do we 
undergo? And how Jong are we toſt in this 
Confuſion, unable to excrt our Reaſon, to 
poſſe ſs our Souls, or to rule our AﬀeRions? - 

What a troubleſome Employment is Love! 
and how valuable is Virtue even upon-Conſt- 
deration of our own Eaſe | Recollect your Ex- 
travagancies of Paſſion, gueſs at my Diſtrac+ 


tions; number up our Cares, if poſſible, our 


Griefs, and our Inquietudes ; throw theſe 
Things out of the Account, and let Love have 
all its remaining Softneſs and Pleaſure. How 
little is that? And yet for ſuch Shadows of 


Enjoyments which at firſt appeared to us, are 
we ſo weak our whole Lives that we cannot noc © 


help writing to each other, covered as we are 
with Sack cloth and Aſhes: How much happier 
mould we be, if by our Humiliation and Tears 
we could make our Repentance ſure, The 
Love of Pleaſure is not eradicated out of the 
Soul, but by extraordinary Efforts; it has ſo 
powerful a Party in our Breaſts, that we find 
it difficult to condemn it ourſelves. What Ab- 
horrence can ] be ſaid to have of my Sins, if 
the Objects of them are always amiable to 
me? How can I ſeparate from the Perſon I 
love, the Paſſion I muſt deteſt? Will the Tears 
I ſhed be ſufficient to render it odious to me? 
Pleaſure in werping for a beloved Object. Tis 
| difficult in our Sorroty to diſtinguith-: Peni- 
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tence YA Love. The Memory of the Crime, 5 
and the Memory of the Object which bas 
charmed us, are too nearly related to be im- 
mediately ſeparated. And the Love of God 
in its Beginning, does not . ae anni 
the Love of the Creature. . 
But what Excufcs could I not find in you; 
ir the Crime were excuſable ? Unprofitable 
Honour, troubleſome Riches, could never 
tempt me; but thoſe Charms, that Beauty, 
that Air, which I yet behold at this Inſtant, 
have occaſioned my 5 all. Your Looks were 
the Beginning of my Guilt ;. your Eyes, your 
Diſcourſe, pierced my Heart; and in ſpite of 
that Ambition and Glory which filled it, and 
offered to make a Defence, Love ſoon made 
itſelf Maſter. God, in order to puniſh me, 
forſook me. His Providence permitted thoſe 
Conſequences which have fince happened. 
You are no longer of the World.; you have 
renounced it: I am a Religious devoted to So- 
litude; ſhall we make no Advantage of our 
Condition? Would you deſtroy my Piety 
in its Infant State? Would you have me for- 
ſake the Convent into which I am but newly 
entered? Muſt I renounce my Vows ? I have 
made them in the Preſence of God: Whither 
ſhall I fly from his Wrath, if I violate them? 
Suffer me to ſeek for Eaſe in my Duty: How - 
difficult it is to procure that! I paſs whole 
Days and Nights alone in this Cloyſter, with- 
out clofing my Eyes. My Love burns fiercer, 
amidſt the happy Indifference of thoſe who 


ſurround me, and wy Heart? is at once u | 
4 with 


with your Sorrows and its own, Oh what 


a Lofs have I ſuſtained, when I conſider your 


Conſtancy! What Pleaſures have 4 miſſed en- 


joying! I ought not to confeſs this Weak - 
neſs to you; 1 am ſenſible I commit a Fault; 


if I could have ſhewed more Firmneſs of 


Mind, 1 ſhould perhaps have provoked your - 


Reſentment againſt me, and your Anger 
might work that Effect in you which your 


Virtue could not. Tf in the World I pub- 
liſhed my Weaknefs'by Verſes and Love- 
ſongs, ought not the dark Ceils of this Houſe _ 
to conceal that Weakneſs, at leaſt under an 
Appearance of Piety! Alas! I am ſtill the 
ſame! Or if I avoid the Evil, I cannot do the 


Good; and yet I ought to join both, in order 
to make this Manner of Living profitable. 
But how difficult is this in the Trouble 
which ſurrounds me? Duty, Reaſon, and De- 
cency, which upon other Oecaſions have ſuch. 


Power over me, are here entirely uſeleſs. The 
Goſpel is a Language I do not underſtand ' 


when it oppoſes my Paſhon. Thoſe Oaths 
which I have taken before the Holy Altar, are 


feeble Helps when oppoſed to you. Amidſt 


ſo many Voices which call me to my Duty, I 


hear and obey Nothing but the ſecret Die- 


tates of a deſperate Paſſion. Void of all Re- 
liſh for Virtue, any Concern for my Condi- 


tion, or any Application to my Studies, I am © 


continually preſent by my Imagination where 
I ought not to be, and I find I have no Power, 
when I would at any Time correct it. I feel 


_ a perpetual Strife between my._Inclination and 
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my Duty. I find myſelf entirely a diſtracted | 
Lover; unquiet in the Midſt of Silence, and 
reltleſs in this Abode of Peace and Bere, 
How ſhameful is ſuch a Condition! * | 
Conſider me no more, I entreat you, as 
2 Founder, or any. great Perfonage ;. your 
Encomiums do but ill agree with ſuch mul- 
tiplied Weakneſſes. I am a miſerable Sin- 
ner, proſtrate before my Judge, and with 
my Face preſſed to the Earth, I mix my 
Tears and Sighs in the Duſt, when the Beams 
of Grace and Reaſon enlighten me. Come, 
ſee me in this Poſture, and ſollicit me to love 
ou? Come, if you think fit, and in your 
2 Habit thruſt yourfelf between God and 
me, and be a Wall of Separation. Come, and 
force from me thoſe Sighs, Thoughts, and 
Vows, which. I owe to him only. Aſſiſt the 
Evil Spirits, and be the Inſtrument of their 
Malice. What cannot you induce a Heart to, 
whoſe Weakneſs you ſo perfectly know? 
But rather withdraw yourſelf, and contribute 
to my Salvation... Suffer me to avoid Deſtruc- 
tion, I entreat you, by our former tendereſt 
Affection, and by our common Misfortunes. 
It will always be the higheft Love to ſhew. 
none: I here releaſe you of all your Oaths,. 
and Engagements. Be God's wholly, to 
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pole ſo pious a Deſign. How happy ſhall I 
be if I thus loſe you | then 1 ſhall = indeed 
a Religious, and you a perfect Example of an 1 
Abbeſs. 4 
Make yourſelf Amends * ſo 1 8785 2 


-hoice ; 15 


( 

t 

whom you are appropriated ; L will never op- | 
© 

t 


thy Men and Angels: Be humble among your 
Children, aſſiduous in your Choir, exact in 


your Diſcipline, diligent in your Reading; 


make even your Recreations uſeful. Have 


you purchaſed your Vocation at ſo ſlight a 
Rate, as that you ſhould not turn it to the beſt 


Advantage? Since you have permitted your- 


ſelf to be abuſed by falſe Doctrine, and erimi- 
nal Inſtructions, reſiſt not thoſe good Counſels 
which Grace and Religion inſpire me with. I 


will confeſs to you, I have thought myſelf hi- 
therto an abler Maſter to inſtill Vice, than to 
excite Virtue. My falſe Eloquence has only 


ſet off falſe Good. My Heart, drunk with 


Voluptuouſneſs, could only ſuggeſt Ferms 
proper and moving to recommend that. The 


Cup of Sinners overflows with ſo enchanting 


a Sweetneſs, and we are naturally ſa much 


inclined to taſte it, that it needs only be 


offered to us. 'On the other hand, the Chalice 


of Saints is filled with a bitter Draught, an 


Nature ſtarts from it. And yet you reproach 
me with Cowardice for giving it you hrit 
| willingly ſubmit to theſe Accuſations. IL 
cannot enough admire the Readineſs you 


| ſhewed'to take the religious Habit: Bear 
therefore with Courage the Croſs which you 


have taken up ſo reſolutely. Drink of the Cha- 


lice of Saints, even to the Bottom, without 


turning your Eyes with Uncertainty upon me. 
Let me remove far from you, and obey the 
Apoſtle who hath ſaid, Flee. FEST 

You intreat me to return, under a Pretence 


. 


Choice; make your Virtue a Spectacle wor- 
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114 | ABELARD fe HELOISE. 
of Devotion. Your Earneſtneſs in this Point 
creates a Suſpicion in me, and makes me 
doubtful how to anſwer you. Should I com- 
mit an Error here, my Words would blufh, if 
J may ſay fo, after he hiſtory of my Misfor- 
tunes. The Church is Jealous of its Glory, | 
and commands that her Children ſhould be in- 
_ duced to the Practice of Virtue by virtuous 
Means. When we have approached God after. 
an unblameable Manner, we may then with, 
Boldneſs invite others to him. But to forget: 
Heloiſe, to ſee her no more, is what Heaven 
demands of Abelard; and to expect Nothing. 
from Abelard, to loſe him, even in Idea, is 
what Heaven enjoins Heloiſe. To forget, in 
the Caſe of Love, is the moſt neceſſary Peni- 
tence, and the moſt difficult. It is eaſy to re- 
count our Faults; how many through Indif. 
cretion, have made themſelves a ſecond Plea-. 
ſure of this, inſtead of confeſſing them with 
Humility. The only Way to return to God- 
is, by neglecting the Creature which we have 
adored, and adoring God whom we have neg- 
lected. This may appear harſh, but it muſt 
be done if we would be ſaved, | 

To make it more eaſy, obſerve why I 1 
ed you to your Vow before I took mine; and 
pardon my Sincerity, and the Deſign J have of 
meriting your Neglect and Hatred, if I con- 
ceal Nothing from you of the Particulars you 
enquire after. When I ſaw myſelf ſo oppreſſ- 
ed with my Misfortune, my Impotency made 
me jealous, and J conſidered all Men as my 


| Rivals. Love has more of Diſtruſt than Aſſur- 
ance. 
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ance. I was apprehenſive of Abundance of 


Things, becauſe I ſaw I had Abundance of 
Defects; and being tormented with Fear from 
my own Example, I imagined your Heart, 


which had been ſo much accuſtomed to Love, 


would not be long without entering intoa new _ 
Engagement. Jealouſy can eaſily believe the 


moſt dreadful Conſequences. I was defirous 


to put myſelf out of a Poſſibility of doubting - 
of you, I was very urgent to perſuade you, 


that Decency required you ſhould withdraw 


from the envious Eyes of the World; that 
Modeſty, and our Friendſhip, demanded it: 451 


nay, that your own Safety obliged you to it; 


and that after ſuch a Revenge taken upon me, 
you could expect to be ſecure no where but 


in a Convent. | 


Il will do you Juſtice, you were very eaſily 
perſuaded toit. My Jealouſy ſecretly triumphed 
over your innocent Compliance; and yet, tri- 


umphant as I was, 1 yielded. you up to God 
with an unwilling Heart. I fit kept my Gift 


as much as was poſſible, and only parted with 
it that ] might effectually put it out of te 


Power of Men. I did not perſuade you to 


Keligion out of any Regard to your Happineſs, 
but condemned you to it, like an Enemy woo 
deſtroys what he cannot carry off. And yet 
you heard my Diſcourſes with Kindneſs, you 


ſometimes interrupted me with Tears, and 


preſſed me to acquaint you which of the Con- 
vents was moſt in my Eſteem. What a Com- 


fort did I feel in ſeeing you ſhut up ! I was 


now at Eaſe, and took a Satisfaction in con- 
| 23 | ſidering 
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ſidering that you did not continue long in the 


World after my Diſgrace, and that you would 


return into it no more. Nan" | 
But ſtill this was doubtful; Iimagined Wo- 
men were incapable of maintaining any con- 
ſtant Reſolutions, unleſs they were forced by 
the Neceſſity of fixed Vows. I wanted choſe 
Vows, and Heaven itſelf for your Security, 
that I might no longer diſtruſt you. Ye holy 
Manſions, yeimpenetrable Retreats, fromwhat 


numberleſs Apprehenſions have you freed me? 
Religion and Piety keep a ftrit Guard round 


your Grates and high Walls. What a Haven 


what Impatience did 1 endeavour it! I went 


every Day trembling, to exhort you to this da- 


crifice; I admired, without daring to mention 
it then, a Brightneſs in your Beauty which I 
had never obſerved before. Whether it was 


the Bloom of a riſing Virtue, or an Anticipa- 


tion of that great Loſs I was going to ſuffer, I 


was not curious in examining the Cauſe, but 
only haſtened your being profcited. I engaged 


your Prioreſs in my Guilt by a criminal Bribe, 
with which I purchaſed the Right of burying 
you. The profeſſed of the Houſe were alike 


bribed, and concealed from you, by my Di- 
rections, all their Scruples and Diſguſts. I 


omitted Nothing, either little or great: And if 
you had eſcaped all my Snares, Imyſelf would 


not have retired: I was reſolved to follow you 


every where. This Shadow of myſelf would 
always have purſued your Steps, and continu- 
ally occaſioned either your Confufionor F ou 

DW [STE which 


VB 


of Reſt is this to a jealous Mind! And with 


3 
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which would have been a ſenſible Gratifica- 
tion to me, Eo ed A [Ys 
But thanks to Heaven, you reſolved to make 
a Vow; I accompanied you with Terror to 
the Foot of the Altar: and while you ſtretch- 
ed out your Hand to touch the ſacred Cloth, 1 
heard you pronounce diſtinctly thoſe fatal 
Words which for ever ſeparated you from all 
Men. Till then your Beauty and Vouth ſeem- 
ed to oppoſe my Deſign, and to threaten your 
return into the World. Might not a ſmall 
Temptation have changed you? Is is poſſible 
to renounce one's ſelf entirely at the Age of 
Two and Twenty ? At an Age which claims 
the moſt abſolute Liberty, could you think the 
World no longer worthy of your Regard? 
How much did 1 wrong you, and what Weak- 
_ neſs did I impute to you? Vou were in | 
Imagination nothing but Lightneſsand Incon- - 
ſtancy. Might not a young Woman at the 
Noiſe of the Flames, and of the Fall of Sodom, 
look back, and pity ſome one Perſon ? I took | 
notice of your Eyes, your Motion, your Air; 
I trembled at every thing. Vou may call 
ſuch a ſelf- intereſted Conduct 'Freachery, 
Perfidiouſnefs, Murther. A Love which was 
ſo like to Hatred, ought to provołke the ut- 
moſt Contempt and Anger. 
It is fit you ſhould know that the very Mo- 
ment, when I was convinced of your being 
entirely devoted to me, when Maw you were 
infinitely worthy of all my Love and Acknaw- 
ledgment; I imagined I could love vou no 
more ! I thought it time to leave off gividg 
| I you 
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you any Marks of Aﬀection; and I conſider- 
ed that by your Holy Eſpouſals you were now 


the peculiar Care of Heaven, even in the Qua- 


lity of a Wife. My Jealouſy ſeemed to be ex- 


tinguiſhed: When God only is our Rival, we 


have nothing to fear; and being in greater 
— 1 746} acc ever before, 1 dared even 


to offer up Prayers, and befeech him to take 


you away from my Eyes: but it was not a 
Time to make raſh Prayers; and my Faith. 


was too imperfect to let them be heard. He 


who ſees the Depths and Secrets of all Men's 
Hearts, ſaw mine did not agree with my 


Words. Neceſſity and Deſpair were the Springs 


of this Proceeding. Thus I inadvertently of- 
rered. an Inſult to Heaven, -rather than a Sa- 


_ crifice, God rejected my Offering and my 
Prayer, and continued my Puniſhment, by ſuf- 


fering me to continue my Love. Thus under 
the Guilt of your Vows, and of the Paſſion 
which preceded them, I muſt be tormented 
Days of my Life. © 5 es 

I God ſpoke to your Heart, as to that of a 


Religious whoſe Innocence had firſt engaged 


him to heap on it a thouſand Favours, Iſhould 


have matter of Comfort ; but to ſee both of us 


Victims of a criminal Love; to ſee this Love 


— 


inſult us, and inveſtitſelf with our very Habits, 
as with Spoils it has taken from our Devotion, 


fills me with Horror and Trembling. Is this 


à State of Reprobation ? Or are theſe the Con- 


ſequences of a long Drunkenneſs in Prophane 
Love ? We cannot ſay Love is a Drunkenneſs 
and a Poiſon, till we are illuminated by Grace; 

=: 5 I 
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in the mean time it is an Evil which we doat 
on. When we are under ſuch a Miſtake, the 
Knowledge of out Miſery is the firſt Step to- 
wards Amendment. Who does not know that 
tis for the Glory of God, to find no other 
Foundation in Man for bis Mercy, than Man's 
very Weakneſs ? When he has ſhewed us this 
Weakneſs, and we bewail it, he is ready to put 
forth his Omnipotence to aſſiſt us. Let us ſay 
for our Comfort, that what we ſuffer is one of 
thoſe long and terrible Temptations which 
have ſometimes diſturbed the Vocations of the 
moſt Holy, 


God can afford his e to Men, i in or- | 7-1 4 


der to ſoften their Calamities, whenever he 
ſhall think fit. It was his Pleaſure, when you 
took the Veil, to draw you to him by bis 
Grace. I law your Eyes, when you ſpoke 
your laſt Farewel, fixed upon the Croſs. It was 
above ſix Months before you wrote me a Let- 
ter, nor during all that Time did I receive any 
Meſſage from you. I admired this Silence, 
which 1 durſt not blame, and could not imi- 
tate: I wrote to you, you returned me no 
Anſwer: Your Heart was then ſhut; but this 
Garden of the Spouſe is now opened, he is 
withdrawn from it, and has left you alone: By 
removing from you, he has made Trial of you 

call him back, and ſtrive to regain him. We 
muft have the Aſſiſtance of God, that we may 
break our Chains; we have engaged too deep- 
ly in Love, to free ourſelves. Our Follies 
have penetrated even: into the moſt ſacred 


Places. Our Amours have been Matter of 
| Scandal 


; \ 
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Scandal to a whole Kingdom. They are read 
__ andadmired;;Love which produced them, has 
cauſed them to be deſcribed, - We ſhall be a 
Conſolation for the Failings of Youth hereafter. 
Thoſe who offend after us, will think them- 
ſelves leſs guilty. We are Criminals whoſe 
Repentance is late, O may it be:ſincere! Let 
us repair, as far as is poſſible, the Evils we have 
done; and let France, which has been the 
Witneſs of our Crimes, be aſtoniſhed at our 
penitence. Let us confound all who would 
imitate our Guilt; let us take the Part of God 
againſt ourſelves, and by ſo doing prevent his 
Judgment. Our former Irregularities require 
Tears, Shame, and Sorrow to expiate them, 
Let us offer up theſe Sacrifices from our Hearts; 
let us bluſh, let us weep. If in theſe weak Be- 
|  . _ _ginnings, Lord, our Heart is notentirelythine, 
1 let it at leaſt be made ſenſible that it ought to 
; Deliver yourſelf, Heloiſe, from the ſhameful 
Remains of a Paſſion which has taken too deep 
Root. Remember that the leaſt Thought for 
any other than God is an Adultery, If you 
could fee me here with my meagre Face, and 
melancholy Air, ſurrounded with Numbers of 
perſecuting Monks, who are alarmed: at my 
Reputation for Learning, and offended at my 
jean Viſage, as ifI threatened them with a Re- 
formation; what would you ſay of my ' baſe 
Sighs, and of thoſe unprofitable Tears which 
deceive theſe credulous Men. Alas ! I am 
humbled under Love, and not under the Croſs. 
Pity me, and free yourſelf. If your W | 
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6a as you ſay, my Work, deprived me not of 


the Merit of it by your continual ed og 
Tell me that you will honour the Habit which 
covers you, by an inward Retirement. Fear 
God, that you may be delivered from your 
Frailties. Love him, if you would advance 
in Virtue, Be not uneaſy in the Cloiſter, for 
it is the Dwelling of Saints. Embrace your 
Bands, they are the Chains of Chriſt Jeſus : 
He will Tighten them, and bear them with 
you, if you bear them with Humtity, _ 
Without growing ſevere to a Paſſion which 

yet poſſe ſſes you, learn from your own Miſery 
to ſuccour your weak Siſters; pity them upon 
Conſideration of your own F aults: Andifany 
Thoughts too natural ſhallimportune you, fly 
to the Foot of the Croſs, and beg for Mercy z 
there are Wounds open; lament. before the 
dying Deity. At the Head of a religious So- 
city be not a Slave; and having Rule over 
Queens, begin to govern yourſelf, Bluſh at 
the leaſt Revolt of your Senfes. Remember 
that even at the Foot of the Altar we often ſa- 
crificeto lying Spirits, and that nd Incenſe can 
be more agreeable to them, than that which in 
thoſe holy Places burns in the Heart of a = 


L ligious ſtill ſenſible of Paſſion and Love. 


during your Abode in the World, your 80 wie 
has acquired a Habit of Loving, feel i it now no 
more but for Jeſus Chriſt. Repent of all the 
Moments of your Life which you have waſted 
upon the World, and upon Pleaſure; demand 
them wy mie, tis a i which 1 = gu oo | 
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122 ABELAR De. HELOISE. 
of ; take Cournge, and boldly ere me 
with „ | 
I have Hes W your Mafter, put i it was 
only to teach you Sin. Vou call me your Fa- 
ther; before I had any Claim to th's Title, 1 
deſerved that of Parricide. I am ycur Brother, 
but'tis the Affinity of our Crimes that has Pur» 
chaſed me that Diſlind:on. I am called your 
Huſband, but it is after a publick Scandal. If 
ou have abuſed the Sancti ity of ſomany vener- 
able Names in the Superſcription of your Let- 
ter, to do me, Honour, and flatter your own 
Paſſion, blot them out, and place in the. r Stead 
thoſe of. a Murtherer, a Villain, an Enemy, 
who .has conſpired agb your Honour, 
troubled your Quiet, and betrayed your Inno- 
cence. You would have periſhed through my 
Means, but for an ex traordinary Act of Grace, 
which, that you might be ſaved, has thrown 
me 3 in the Middle of my e e 1 
This is the Idea you ought to have of a Fu- 
gitire, who endeavours to deprive you of the 
Hope of ſeeing him any more. But when 
Love has once been ſincere, how difficult is it 
to determine to love no more? Tis a thou- 
ſand times. more eaſy to renounce the World 
than Love, I hate this deceitful], faithleſs 
World; I think no more of it; but my Heart 
ſtill wandering, will eternally: make me feel the 
Anguifh of having loſt you, in ſpite of all ibe 
Convictions of my Underſtanding. In the 


mean time, though I ſhould be ſo cowardly as 


to retract what you have read, do not ſuffer.me 


to offer myſelf to your Thoughts, but under 
1 


? 


ABI A5 to HE Los k. 123 


this laſt Notion. Remember my laſt Endeav- 
ours were to ſeduce your Heart. You periſh2d 
by my Means, and I with you. The lame 
Waves ſwallowed us both up. We waited 
for Death with Indifference, and the ſame 
Death had carried us headlong to the ſame 
Puniſhments. But Providence has turned of 
this Blow, and our Shipwreck has thrown us 


into a Haven. There ate ſome whom the Mercy 


of God. ſaves by Afflictions. Let my Salvation 
be the Fruit of your Prayers! Let me owe it to 
your Tears or exemplary Holineſs! Though 


my Heart, Lord! be filled with the Love of 
one of thy Creatures, thy Hand can when it 


pleaſes draw out of it thoſe Ideas which fill its 


whole Capacity. To love Heloiſe truly, is to 


leave her intirely to that Quiet which Retite- 
ment and Virtue afford. I have reſolved it; 
this Letter ſhall be my laſt Fault. Adieu. 
If Idie here, Iwill abs Orders that my Body 
be carried to the Houſe of the Paraclete. You 


ſhall ſee me in that Condition ; not to demand 


Tears from you, *twill then be too late; weep | 
rather for me now, to extinguiſh that Fire. 


whichburns me. You ſhall ſee me, to ſtrengthen 


your Piety by the Horror of this Carcaſe, and 


my Rath then more eloquent than I can be, 


will tell you what you love, when you love a = 


Man. I hope you will be contented, when 


you have finiſhed this mortal Life, to be buried 


near me. Your cold Aſhes need then fear No- 
thing, and my Tomb will by that Means be 
more e nien and more renowned. „ 
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In the living Letter the Paſſon of Heloiſe | 
breaks out with mire Violence than ever. 
That which ſhe had received from Abelard, | 
mnfiead of fortiſying her Reſolutions, ſerved 7 
only to revive in her Memory all their paſt 
Endearments and Misfortunes. With this 
Impreſſion ſhe writes again to her Huſband ; 
and appears now, not þ much in the Character 
75 a Religious, ſtriving with the Remains ff 

r former IVeakneſ*, as in that of an unhap= 
py Woman abandoned to all the N of 
Love and Defpasr. 


"25 Abelard ber well boot in Chrift Jef, ; 
from Heloiſe his woell-beloved in the Jon 


Chrift Jeſus. 


Read the Letter I received from you with. 
Abundance of Impatience : In ſpite of all 
my Misfortunes, I hoped to find Nothing in- 
it beſides Arguments of Comfort. But how. 
ingenious are Lovers in tormenting them- 
ſelves | Judge of the exquilite Senfibility and 
Poͤoorce of my Love, by that which W the 
"FP Grief of my Soul. I was diſturbed at the; 
Superſcription of your Letter; why did %. 
"ow the N ame e of Heloife before that of 4 
lard 
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are 2 ASIAN. 5 
lard ? What means this cruel and unjuſt Di- 


fiinction? *T was your Name only, the Name 


of Father, and of a Huſband, which my ca- 
ger Eyes ſought after. I did not look for my 
own, which I much father, if poffible, forget, 
as being the Cauſe of your Misſortune. The 
Rules of Decorum, and the Character of Ma- 
fler and Director which you have over me, 
oppoſed that ceremonious Manner of addrefſ- 
ing me; and Love commanded you to baniſh 
Alas | you know all this but too well, 

"Dig you write thus to me before cruel Por- 05 
tune had ruined my Happineſs? J fee your 
Heart bas deſerted me, and you have made 
reater Advances in the Way of Devotion 
than I could wiſh: Alas! I am too weak to 
follow you; condeſcend at leaſt to ſtay for 
me, and animate me with your Advice. Wilt 


you have the Cruelty to abandon me? he 


Fear of this ſtabs my Heart : But the fear- 
ful Preſages you make at the latter End of 
vour Letter, thoſe terrible Images you draw . 
of yout Death, quite diſtract me. Cruel Abe- 
rd you ought to have ſtopped my Tears, 
and you make them flow. You ought to 
have quieted the Diſorder of my Heart, and 
you throw me into Deſpair. | 
You deſire that after your Death T ſhould | 
take Care of your Aſhes, and pay them the laſt 
Duties. Alas! in what Temper did you 
conceive theſe mournful Ideas? And how 
could you deſcribe them to me ? Did not the 
Apprehenſion of cauſing my preſent Death _ _ 
: make the Pen drop. from your Hand? You. 
G3 N did 


6 Heroist t ABELARD. 


did not reflect, 1 ſuppoſe, upon all thoſe Tor- 
ments to which you were going to deliver me. 
Heaven, as ſevere as it has been againſt me, is 
not in ſo great a Degree ſo, as to permit me to 
live one Moment after you. Life, without 
my Abelard, is an unſupportable Puniſhment, 
and Death a moſt exquiſite. Happineſs, if by 
that Means I can be united with him. - If 
Heaven hears the Prayers I continually make, 
for you, your Days will be beben — 
you will bury me. 0 
Is it not your Part to prepare me by your 
powerful Exhortations againſt that great Criſis, 
which ſhakes the moſt reſolute and confirmed 
Minds? Is it not your Part to receive my laſt 
Sighs, take Care of my Funeral, and Sing an 
Account of my Manners and Faith ? Who 
but you can recommend us worthily to God, 
and by the Fervour and Merit of your Prayers, 
conduct thoſe Souls to him which you have 
| Jo oined to his Worſhip by ſolemn Contracts? 
Ve expect theſe pious Offices from your pa- 
ternal Charity. After this you will be free 
from thoſe Diſquietudes which now moleſt. 
you, and you will quit Life with more Eaſe. 
whenever it ſhal! pleaſe God to call you away. 
You may follow us content with what you. 
bave done, and in a full Aſſurance of our Hap- 
ineſs. But till then write not to me any ſuch. 
terrible Things: Are we. not already ſuf- 
icicntly miſerable? Muſt we aggravate our. 
Sorrows ? Our Life here is but a Ianguiſhing 
Death; will you haſten it? Our preſent Dil- 


graces are ſufficient to employ our Thougbts 
continually, 
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continually, and we ſhall ſeek for new Argu- 
ments of Grief in Euturities? How void of 
Reaſon are Men, ſaid Seneca, to make diſtant. 
Evils preſent by Reflection, and to take Pains_ 
before Death to loſe all the Comforts of Life? 
When you have finiſhed your Courſe here 
below, you ſay it is your Defire that your 
Body be carried to the Houſe of the Paraclete; 
to the Intent that being always expoſed to 
my Eyes, you may be for ever preſent to my 
Mind; and that your dead Body may ſtrength- 
en our Piety, and animate our Prayers. Gan 
you think that the Traces you have drawn in 
my Heart can ever be worn out; or that 
any Length of Time can obliterate the Me- 
mory we have here of your Benefits? And 
what Time ſhall I find for thoſe Prayers you 
ſpeak of? Alas! Tſhall then be filled with other 
Cares. Can ſo heavy a Misfortune leave me 
a Moment's Quiet? Can my feeble Reaſon 
reſiſt ſuch powerful Aſſaults? When I am 
diſtracted and raving, (if I dare ſay it) even. 
againſt Heaven itſelf, I ſhall not ſoften it by 
my Prayers, but rather provoke it by my Cries _ 
and Reproaches ! But how ſhould I pray; or: 
how bear up againſt my Grief * I ſhould be 
more urgent to follow you, than to pay you 
the ſad Ceremonies of Burial. Is it for you, 
for Abelard, that I have reſolved to live; if'you- 
are raviſhed from me, what U'e can make 
of my miſerable Days? Alas what Lamen- 
tations ſhould I make, if Heaven, hy a cruel 
Pity, ſhould preſerve me till that Moment ?. 
When! but think of this laſt Separation, I feel 
— Xx 4. all. 
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all the Pangs of Death; what ſhall I be then, 
if I ſhould ſee this dreadful Hour ? Forbear 


therefore to infuſe into my Mind ſuch mourn» 


ful Thoughts, if not for Love, at leaſt for 


"You defire me to give. myſelf up to oy 
Duty, and tobe wholly God's, to whom J. am 


| Era, Row can I do that, When you 


frighten me with Apprehenfions that con- 
9 255 poſicſs my Mind, Day and Night ?. 
When an Evil threatens us, and it is impoſ- 
ible to ward it off, why do we give up Qur- 
ſelves to the unprofitable: Fear of it, which is 
Vet even more tormenting than the Evil itſelf? 
W bat have I to hope for after this Laſs of 
you ? What can confine me to Earth, when 
Death ſhall have taken away f:om me all that 
was dear upon it? I have renounced without 
Difficulty all the barms of Life, preſerving 
only my Love, and the ſecret Pleaſure of 
thinking inceſſantly of you, and hearing that 
you. live, And yet, alas ! you do not live for. 
me, and I date not even fatter myſelf with the 


Hopes that 1 ſhall ever enjoy a Sight of you 


more! This is the greateſt of my Afflictions; 
Mercileſs Fortune ! Haſt thou not perfecuted 
me enough ? Thou doſt not give me any 
Reſpite; thou haſt exhauſted all thy Ven- 
grance upon me, and reſerved thyſelf Nothing 
whereby thou may ſt appear terrible to others. 


Thou haſt wearied thyſelf in tormenting me, 


and others have nothing now to fear from thy 
4 But to what purpoſe doſt thou ſtill am 


W again me? ? Tune Wounds I have al- 


ready 
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ready received leave no Room for new ones; 
why cannot I urge thee to kill me? O dot 
thou fear, amidſt the numerous Torments 
thou heapeſt on me, doſt thou fear that ſuch 
a Stroke would deliver me from all? There- 
fore thou preſerveſt me from Death, in order 
to make me die every Moment. ; 
Dear Abelard, pity my Deſpair | Was ever 
any thing fo miſerable ! The higher you 
raiſed me above other Women who envied 
me your Love, the more.ſenfible am I now of 
the Loſs of your Heart. I was exalted to the 
Top of Happineſs, only that I might have a 
more terrible Fall. Nothing could formerly 
be compared to my Pleaſures, and Nothing 
now can equal my 1 My Glory once 
raiſed the 1 of my Rivals; my prejent 
Wretchedneſs moves the Compaſſion of all 
that ſee me. My Fortune has been always in 
Extremes, ſhe has heaped on me her moſt de- 
lightful Favours, that ſhe might load me with 
the greateſt of her Afflictions. Ingenious in 
tormenting me, ſhe has made the Memory of 
the Joys E bave loſt, an inexhauſtible Spring 
of my Fears. Love, which poſſeſt was her 
greateſt Gift, being taken away, occaſions all 
my Sorrow. Im ſhort, her Malice has entire- 
ly ſucceeded, and I find my preſent Afflictions 
proportionably bitter as the I nnen which: 
charmed me were ſweet. 
Bur what aggravates my Sekte yet 
more; is, that we began to be miſerable at a 
Time when we ſeemed the leaſt to deſerve it. 


White we gave ourſelves upto the Enj * . 
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130 HELoist f ABELARD, 
of a criminal Love, Nothing oppoſed our vi- 


cious Pleaſure. But ſearce had we rettenched 
What was unjawful in our Paſſion, and taken : 
Refuge in Marriage againſt that Remorſe: 
which might have purſued us, but the whole 
Wrethof Heaven fell on us in all its Weigbt. 
But how barbarous was your Puniſhment? 
The very Remembrance, makes me ſhake 
with Horror. Could an outrageous Huſband 
make a Villain ſuffer more that had diſhonour- 
ed his Bed? Ah! what Right had a cruel 
Uncle over vs? We wete joined to each other 


even before the Altar, which ſhould have pro- 


tected: vou from the Rage of your Enemics. 
Muſt a Wife draw on you that Puniſhment. 
Which ought not to fall on any but an adul- 
terous Lover? Beſides, we were ſeparated ; you 
were buiy in your Exerciſes, and inſtructed a 
learned Auditory in Myſteries which the great- 
eſt Geniules before you were not able to pene- 
trate: and 1, in Obedience to you, retired io 
a Cloiſter. I there ſpent whole Days in think-' 
ing of you, and ſometimes meditating on holy 
Leſions, to which I endeavoured to apply my- 
ſelf. In this very Juncture you became the 


Victim of the moſt unhappy Love. 


You. 


alone expiated the Crime common to us both: 
You only were puniſhed, though both of us 
were guilty. You, who were leaſt ſo, was the 
Object of the whole Vengeance of a barbarous 


Man. But why ſhould I rave at your Aſſaſ- 


ſins? I, wretched J, have ruined you; I have 
been the Original of all yourMisfortunes! Good 


Heaven! Why was J born to be the Occ 
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of ſo —— an Accident? How dangerous it 
is for a great Man to ſuffer himſelf to be mov- 
ed by our Sex ! He ought from his Infancy to 
be inuret to Inſenſibility of Heart, againſt all 
our Charms. Hearken, my Son (ſaid formerly 
the wiſeſt of men) attend, and keep my Tnſlrac- 
tions; if a beautiſ. Mom un by her Looks endeu- 
dour to intice thee, permit not thyſelf” 15 be or. 
come by. a corrupt hiclination ; rejes the Poiſan 
* offers, and fall not the Paths which fhe di- 
refs. Her Houſe is the Gate of Deftrufiiin 
and Death I have long examined EN. 
and have found that Death itſelf is a leſs dan- 
gerous Evil than beauty. *Tis the Shipwreck” 
of Liberty, a fatal Snare, from which it is i- 
poſſible ever to get free. *Twas Woman 
which, threw down the firſt Man from that 
glorieus Condition in which Heaven hid 
placed him. She who was created in order to 
partake of his Happineſs, was the ſole Cauſe of 
his Ruin Ho bright had been thy Glory, 
Sampſon, if thy Heart had been as fea againſt 
the Charms of Dalilab, as againſt the Weapons 
of the Philiſtines! A Woman diſarmed and 
betrayed thee, who hadſt been a glorious © 
Conqueror of Armies. Thou ſaw'ſt thyſelf” 
delivered into the Hands of thy Enemies; thou 
waſt deprived of thy Eyes, thoſe Inlets of Love 
into thy Soul: Diftracted and deſpairing 
didſt thou die, without any Conſolation but 
that of involving thy Enemies in thy Deſtrue- 1 | 
tion. Solomon, that he might pleaſe Women, | 
eren the Care of pleaſing God. Fhat- 
0 6. Kings, 


* 
— 
” * 
* 0 „ 
8 * * 5 * 
— — - * 
N e 
WP, ts 8 4 


132 HE TLOIS E % ABELARD. 
King, whoſe Wiſdom Princes came from all 
Parts to admire, he whom God had choſe to 
build him a Temple, abandoned the Worſhip 
of thoſe very Altars he had defended, and pro- 
ceeded to ſuch a Pitch of Folly as even to 
burn Incenſe to Idols. 7% had no Enemy 
more cruel than his Wife: What Tempta- 
tions did he not bear? The evil Spirit who - 
had declared himſelf his Perſecutor, employed 
a Woman as an Inſtrument to ſhake his Con- 
ſtaney. And the ſame evil Spirit made Heliiſe 
an Inftrument to ruin Abelard All the poor 
Com ſort I have is, that I am not the volun- - 
tary Cauſe of your Misfortunes, I have not 
betrayed you; but my Conſtancy and Love 
haye been deſtructive to you. If I bave com- 
mitted a Crime in having loved you with Con- 
ſtancy, I ſhall never be able to repent of that 
Crime. Indeed I gave myſelf up too mueh 
io the Captivity of thoſe ſoit Errors into which | 
my rifing Paſſion ſeduced me. I have endea- 
vaured to pleaſe you, even at the Expence. of 
my. Virtue, and therefore deſerve thoſe Pains 
I feel. | My guilty Tranſports could not but 
have a tragical End. As ſoon as | was per- 
ſuaded off your Love, alas, 4 ſcarce delayed a 
Moment reſigning myſelf to all your Prote= 
ſtations: To be beloved by Abelard, was, in 
my Eſteem, too much Glory, and I roo im- 
patiently de fired it, not to believe it imme- 
diately. 1 endęavoured at. Nothing but con- 
vineing you of my utmoſt Paſſion, I made no 
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thoſe Enemies of Pleaſure which tyrannizeover 
our Sex, made in me but a weak and unpro- 

= fable Reſiſtance. I ſacrificed all to my Love, 
; and I forced my Duty to give Place to the 
| Ambition of making happy the moſt gallant 
and learned Perſon of the Age. If any Con- 
ſidetation had been able to ſtop me, it would 
have been without Doubt the Intereſt of my 
Love. I feared leſt having Nothing further 
ſor you to deſire, your Paſfion might become 
languid, and you might ſeek for new Pleafures 
in ſome new Conqueſt. But it was eaſy for 
you to cure me of a Suſpicion ſo oppoſite to 
my own Inclination, I ought. to have fore-. 
ſeen other more certain Evils, and to have con- 
ſidered that the Idea of loſt Enjoyments would 
be the Trouble of my whole Life 
How happy ſhould I be, could I waſh out 
with my Teats the Memory of thoſePleatures, 
which yet | think- of with Delight? At leaſt 
1 will exert ſome generous Endeavour, and by 
ſmothering in my Heart thoſe Defires to 
which .the Frailty of my Nature may give 
Birth, I will exerciſe Torments upon myſelf, 
like thoſe the Rage of your Enemies has m 
you ſuffer. I will endeavour by that Means: 
to ſatisfy you at leaſt, if I cannot appeaſe an 
angry God. For to ſhew you what a W 
rable Condition I am in, and how far 
Repentance is from being available, I dare! 
even accuſe Heaven every Moment of Cruelty, 
for delivering you into thofe Snares which 
ru prepared for * My Repinings — 


2 
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dle the Divine Wrath, wWhen I mould endea- 
vour to draw down Meicy. Ty ” 

In order to expiat- a Crime, *tis not ſuff 
cient that we bear the Puniſhment; whatever 
we ſuffer. is accounted as Nothing, * the Paſ- 
ſions {till eon: inue, and the Heart is inflamed 
. with the ſame Defttes. Tis an eaſy Matter 
to confeſs a Weakneſs, and to inflict ſome 

Puniſhment upon ourſelves ;: bur *tis the laſt + 
Violence to our Nature to extinguiſh the Me- 

mory of Pleaſures, which by a. ſweet Habit 
have gained abſojute Poſſeſſion of our Minds. 

How many Perſons do we obferve who make 
an outward Confeſhon of their Faults, yet far 
from being afflicted for them, take a new Plea- 
ſure in the relating them. Bitterneſs of Heart 
ought io accompany the Confeſſion of the 
Mouth, yet that very rarely happens. I, who 
have experienced ſo many Pleaſures in. loving- 
you, feel, in ſpite of myſelf, that I cannot re- 
pent of them, nor forbear enjoying them over 
again as much as is poſſible, by recolleCting- 
them in my Memory. Whatever Endeavours 
J uſe, on whatever Side I turn me, the ſweet - 
Idea ſtill purſues me, and every Object brings 
to my Mind what I ought to forget. During 
the {till Night, when my Heart ought to be 
quiet in the Midſt of Sleep, which ſuſpends: the - 

reateſt Diſturbances, I cannot avoid thoſe. 

lluſions my Heart entertains. I think Iam 
ſtill with my dear Abelard. I ſee him, I ſpeak * 
to him, and hear him anſwer. Charmed with 
cach _ we quit our « TOO Studies to 
entertain 


<. 
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entertain/ourſelves with our Paſſion; Some 
times too | ſeem to be a Witneſs of the bloody 
Enterprize of your Enemies; I oppoſe. their 
Fury ; 1 ll our Apartment with fearful Cries, 
and in the Moment I awake in Tears. Even 
into holy Places before the Altar I vary with 
me the Meinorp? of our guilty Loves. They 
are my whole Buſineſs, and far from 8 
ing for having been ſeduced, Ieh 1 ine, 
loſt them. / 
I remember (for Nothing i is bote by : a 

vers) the Time and Place in which you firſt 
declared your Love to me, and ſwore you 
would love me till Death. Your Words, 
your Oaths, are all deeply graven in my Heart. 
The Diſorder of my Diſcourſe diſcovers to 
every one the Trouble of my Mind. My 
Signs betray me; and your Name is conti- 
nually in my Mouth. When I am in this 
Condition, why doſt not thou, O Lord ! pity "us 
my Weakneſs, and ftrengthen me. by thy 4 
Grace? You are happy, Abelard, this Grace 
has prevented you; and your Misforturie has 
been the Occaſion of your finding Reſt. The 
Puniſhment of your Body has cured the dead 
ly Wounds of your Soul. The Tempeſt has 
driven you into the Haven. God, who 
ſeemed to lay his Hand heavily upon you, 
ſought only to help you.; He is a Father 
chaftizing, and not an Enemy revenging; a 
wiſe Phyſician, putting you to ſome Pain by | 
order to preſerve your Life. I am a thouſand. | 
times more to be lamented than you; I have; f 
a thou- 
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a thouſand. Paſſions to combat with. I muſt 
reſiſt thoſe Fires which Love kindles in aycung 
Heart. Our Sex is Nothing but Weakneſs, 
and I have the greater Difficulty to defend my- 
ſelf, becauſe the Enemy that attacks me 3 
me; I doat on the Danger which threatens | 
me, how then can I avoid falling? | 
In the Midſt of theſe Struggles, I endeavour 
at leaſt to conceal my Weakneſs from thoſe 
you have entruſted to my Care. All who are 
about me admire my Virtue, but could their 
Eyes penetrate into my Heart, what would 
they not diſcover? My Paſſions there are in a 
Rebellion; I preſide over others, but cannot 
rule myſelf. I have but a falſe Covering, and 
this ſeeming Virtue is a real Vice. Men judge 
me praiſe-worthy, but | am guilty before God, 
from. whoſe All-ſeeing Eye Nothing is hid, 
and who views, through all their Foldings; 
the Secrets of all Hearts. I cannot eſcape his 
Diſcovery. And yet it is a great deal to me 
to maintain even this Appearance of Virtue. 
This troubleſome Hypocriſy is in ſome Sort 
commendable. I give no Scandal to the 
World, which is ſo eaſy to take bad Impreſ- 
fons.” } do not ſhake the Virtue of theſe feeble: 
Ones who are under my Conduct. With 
my Heart full of the Love of Man, I exhort 
them at leaſt to love only God: Charmed with 
the Pomp of worldly Pleaſures, I endeavour to- 
ſhew them that they are all Deceit and Vanity. 
I have juſt Strength enough to conceal from 
e wy ien and I look upon that as 
8 à power: 
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a powerful Effect of Grace. If it is not ſuffi- 
cient to make me embrace Virtue, tis ane 

m keep me from | committing Sin. 

And yet it is in vain to a ee to ſepa- 1 
rate theſe two Things. They muſt be guilty 5 
who merit Nothing; and they depart from 
Virtue who delay to approach it. Beſides, we 
ought to have no other Motive than the a 
of God; alas! what can I then hope for ? L 
own, to my Confuſion, I fear moe the of- 
fending a, Man, t n 
ſtudy 5 to pleaſe him than you. Vs, 
your Command only, and not a ſincere Voca- 
tion, as is imagined, that ſhut me up in theſe 
Cloiſters. I ſought to give you Eaſe, and not 
to ſanctify myſelf, How unhappy am If I 
tear myfelf — all that pleaſes me; I bury 
myſelf here alive; Iexerciſe myſelf in the moſt 
rigid Faſtings, and ſuch Severities as cruel 1 
Laws impoſe on us; I feed myſelf with Tears 11,8 
and Sorrows: and notwithſtanding this I'de- * 
ſerve nothing for all the Hardſhips J ſuffer. it 
My falſe. Piety bas long deceived you as well I! 
as others; you have thought me eaſy, yer 1 | 
was more diſturbed than ever. You: perfuad- 1 
ed yourſelf I was wholly taken up wah ou. - + 
Duty, vet I had no Buſineſs but Love. Under 
this Miſtake you defire my Prayers; alas! I j 
mult expect yours. Do not preſume upon my! 3 
Virtue and my Care, I am wavering, and you © | 
muſt fix me by your Advice. Lam yet feeble, 
you mult ſuſtain and guide me by your:Counſel.. 

What Occaſion had you to en" ? 
"Trae ; 
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Praiſe is often hurtful to thoſe on whom it is 
beſtowed. A ſecret Vanity ſprings up in the 
Heart, blinds us, and conceals from us Wounds | 
that are ill cured. A Seducer flatters us, and 

at the ſame Time aims at our Deſtruction; A 

ſincere Friend diſguiſes Nothing from us, and 
far from pafling alight Hand over the Wound, 
makes us feel it the more intenſely, by applying 
Remedies. Why do you not deal after this 

Manner with me? Will you be eſteemed a 

| baſe dangerous Flatterer ; or, if you chance to 
Tee any thing commendable in me, have you 
no Fear that Vanity, which is ſo natural to all 
Women, ſhould quite efface it ? But let us not 
judge of Virtue by outward Appearances, for 
then the Reprobate as well as the Elect may 
lay Claim to it. An artful Impoſtor may by 
his Addreſs gain more Admiration, than the 
c ET  gFT 

The Heart of Man is a Labyrinth whoſe 
Windings are very difficult to be diſcovered. 
The Praiſes. you give me are the more danger- 

_ ousyintegard that I love the Perſon who gives 
them. The more I deſire to pleaſe you, the 
Teadier am I to believe all the Merit you attri- 
bute to me. Ah, think rather how to ſupport 
my Weakneſſes by wholfome Remonſtrances | 
Be rather fearful than confident of my Salva- 
tion; ſay our Virtue is founded upon. Weak-' 
neſs, and that thoſe only will be crowned who 
have fought with the greateſt Difficulties: But 
J ſeek not for that Crown which is the Re- 
ward of Victory, I am content to avoid only 

* - | the 
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the Danger. It is eaſier to keep off, than to 


win a Battle. There are ſeveral Degrees in 


Glory, and I am not ambitious of the higheſt; 
thoſe I leave to Souls of great Courage, who 
have been often victorious. I Teek not to 


conquer, out of Fear left I ſhould be over- : 


come. Happy enough, if I can eſcape Ship- 
wreck, and at laſt gain the Port. Heaven 
commands me to renounce that fatal Paſſion 
which unites me to you; but oh ! my Heart 
will never be able to conſent to it, Adieu. 
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| HELOISE s ABELARD. | 


Hebif "08 been lh ill at 57 eee of 
the Paraclete: Immediately upon her Recovery, 
he wrate this Letter to Abelard. She ſeems 
now to have diſengaged herſelf from him, and 
to have reſolved to think of Nothing but Re- 
Pentance ; yet diſcovers ſome 2 motions, which 
make it woubiful whether Devation had entire 
ly rriumphed over her Paſſion. . 


4 EAR Abelard, you expect bene tbat 
I ſhould accuſe you of Negligence. You 
have not anſwered my laſt Letter, and Thanks 


to Heaven, in the Condition I now am, 'tis a 


Happineſs to me that you ſhew ſo much In- 
ſenſibility for the fatal Paſſion which had en- 
gazed me to you; at laſt, Abelard, you have 
Joſt Heloiſe for ever: Notwithſtanding all the 
Oaths I made to think of Nothing but you 
only, and to be entertained with Nothing but 
you, | have baniſhed you from my Thoughts, | 
I have forgot you. Thou charming Idea of a 
Lover JI once adored, thou wilt no more be my 
Happineſs ! | Dear Image of Abelard ! thou wilt 
no more follow me every where, I will no 
mo'e remember thee. - O celebrated Merit of 
a Man, who in ſpite of his Enemies, is the 


Wonder of his Age: 10 ene Pleaſures 
to 
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to which Heloi/e entirely reſigned herſelf; you, 
you have been my Tormentors. I confeſs, As 
belard, without aBluſh; myInfidelity: Let my 
Inconſtaney teach the World that there is no 
depending upon the Promiſes of Women; 
they are all ſubject to change. This troubles 
you, Abelard; this News without Doubt ſur- 
priſes you; you could never imagine Horſe 
ſhould be inconſtant. She was prejudiced by 
ſo ſtrong an Inclination to you, that you can- 
not conceive how Time could alter it. But 
be undeceived, I am going to diſcover to you 
my Falſeneſs, though inſtead of 'reproaching 
me, I perſuade myſelf you will ſhed Tears of 
Joy. When ſha'] have told you what Rivab 
bath raviſhed my Heart from you, you will 
praiſe my Inconſtancy, and will pray this Rival 
to fix it: By this you may judge that tis God 
alone that takes Helaiſe from you. Ves, my 
dear Abelard, he gives my Mind that Fran- 
quillity which à quick Remembrance of our 
Misfortunes would not ſuffer me to enjoy. Juſt 
Heaven]! What other Rival could take me 
from you? Could you imagine it poſſible ſor 
any Mortal to blot you from my Heart? Could 
you think me guilty of ſacrificing the virtuous: 
and learned Abelard to any other but to God? 
No, I believe you have done me Juſtice in this“ 


Point. I queſtion not but you are impatient 
to knowõwhat Means God uſed, tœaccompliſn 
ſo great an End; I will tell you, and wonder 
at the ſecret Ways of Providence. Some fe- 
Days after you ſent me your laſt: Letter I fell 
dangeroully ill, the Phyſicians gave me over 1 
2) e e and 
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| . eertain Death. Then it was that 
my Paſſion, which always before ſeemed inno- 
cent, appeared criminal to me. My Memory 
repreſented faithfully to me all the at Actions 
of my Life, and I confeſs' to you, my Love 
was the only Pain I felt. Death, which till 
then I had always confidered as at a Diſtance, 
now preſented itſelf to me ſueh as it appears to 
Sinners. I began to dread the Wrath of 
God, now I was going to experience it; and 
J repented. I had made no better Uſe of his 
Grace. Thoſe tender Letters I have wrote to 
you, and thoſe paſſionate Converſations I have 
had with you, gave me as much Pain now, 
as they formerly did Pleaſure. ' Ah! miſerable 
Heloiſe, ſaid I, if it is a Crime to give one's ſelf 
up to ſuch ſoft Tranſports; and if after this 
Life is ended, Puniſhment certainly follows 
them, why giaſt thou not reſiſt fo dangerous 
an Inclination? Think on the Tortures that 
are prepared for thee, conſider with Terror 
that Store of Torments, and recollect at the 
ſame Time thoſe Pleaſures which thy deluded 
Soul thought ſo entrancing. Ah, purſued I, 
doſt thou not almoſt deſpair for having rioted: 
in ſuch falſe Pleaſures ? In ſhort, Abelard, ima- 
vine all the Remorſe of Mind 1 ſuffered, and 

ou will not be aſtoniſhed at my Change. 4 
Solitude is inſupportable to a Mind which 

is not eaſy; its Troubles increaſe in the Midſt 
of Silence, and Retirement heightens them. 
Since I have been ſhut up within theſe Walls, 
J have done nothing but weep for our Misfor- 


tunes. This Cloiſt er has reſounded with my 
Bett 5 Cries, 
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14 and like a Wretch condemned to eter- 


: nal Slavery, 1 have worn out my Days in 
Grief and Sighing. Inſtead of fulfilling God's 


merciful Deſign upon me, I have offended 
him; I have ſooked upon this ſacred Refuge; 


like a ſrightful Priſon, and have borne with 
Uawillingneſs the Voke of the Lord. In- 
ſteaſ of ſanctifying myſelf by a Life of Peni- 


tence,, I have confirmed my Reprobation. 
What a fatal Wandering! But, Abelard, I have 
torn off the Bandage which blinded me, and 
if [ dare rely upon the Emotions which I have 
feilt, 1 have. made myſelf. worthy of your Es 
ſteem. You are no more that amorous Abe- 
lard, who, to gain a private Converſation with 


me by Night, uſed inceſſantly to contrive ne- 


Ways to deceive the Vigilance of our Ob- 
ſervers. The Misfortune which happened to 
you after ſo many happy Moments gave you a 
Horror for Vice, and you inſtantly conſecrated 
the reſt of your Days to Virtue, and ſeemed 


to ſubmit to this Neceſſity willingly. J in- 
deed, more tender than you, and more ſenſible 


of ſoft Pleaſures, bore this Misfortune with ex- 
treme Impatience ; you have heard my Excla- 
mations - _ your Enemies. You have 


ſeen my whole Reſentment in thoſe Letters © 
wrote to you. *T was, this without Doubt 
which, deprived me of the Eſteem of my Abe- 


lard: Lou were alarmed at my Tranſports, and 
if you will confeſs the Truth, you, per- 


haps, deſpaired of my Salvation. You could 
not foreſee that Helarſe would conquer ſo reign- 


ing 3 but you have deer deceiyed, 
| - Abelard, 


— 
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. my Weakneſs, when ſupported by. 
Grace, hath not hindered me from obtaining 
a complete Victory. Reſtore me then to_ 
your good Opinion; your own. Viery ought 
to ſolicit you to this. 

But what ſecret Trouble kaltes in my Soul, 
what unthought-of Motion oppoſes the Re 
ſolution I formed of Sighing no more for Abe- 
lard? Juſt Heaven! Havel not yet triumph- 
ed over my Love? Unhappy Heloiſe! as long 
as thou draweſt a Breath it is decreed thou 
muſt love 4belard; weep, unfortunate VWretch 
that thou art, thou never hadſt-a more juſt 
Occaſion. Now I ought to die with Grief; 
Grace had overtaken me, and I had promiſed 
to be faithful to it, but I now perjure myſelf, 
and ſacrifice even Grace to Abelard. This ſa- 
crilegious Sacrifice fills up the Meaſure of m 
Iniquities. After this can I hope God ſhould 
open to me the Treaſures of his Mercy? Have 
I nat tired out his Forgiveneſs? I began to 
offend him from the Moment 1 firſt ſaw Abe- 
tard ; an unhappy Sympathy engaged | us both 
in a criminal Commerce; and God raiſed us 
up an Enemy to ſeparate us. I lament and 
hate the Misfortune which hath lighted upon 
us, and adore the Cauſe. Ah! I ought rather 
to ex plainethis Accident as the ſecret Ordi- 
nance of Heaven, which difapproved of our 
Engagement, and apply myſelf to extirpate my 
Paffion. How much better were itintitely to 
forget the Object of it, than to preſeroe the 
Memory of it, ſo fatal to the Quiet ef my 
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lard always poſſeſs my Thought, can I never 
| free myſelf from thoſe Chains which bind me 
to him? But perhaps I am unreaſonab!y a- 


fraid; Virtue dire&ts all my Moons, and 
they are all ſu 755 to Grace. Fear no more, 
dear Abelprd, I have no longer any of thoſe 


Sentiments, which being deſcribed in my Let- 
ters have occaſioned you ſo much Trouble. 
I will no more endeavour, by the Relation of 
thoſe Pleaſures, our new-born Paſſion gave us, 
to awaken that criminal Fondneſs you may 
have. for me. I free you from all your Oaths; 


forget the Names of Lover and Huſband, but 
keep always that of Father. I expect no more 
from you thoſe tender Proteſtations, and thoſe 


Letters ſo proper to keep up the Commerce of _ 


Love. I demand Nothing of you but ſpiritual 


Advice and wholeſome Directions. The Path 
of Holineſs, however thorny it may be, wil! 
yet appear agreeable when I walk in your 


Steps. You will always find me ready to fol- 
low you. I ſhall read with more Pleaſure the 
Letters in which you ſhall deſcribe to me the 
Advantages of Virtue, than ever ['did thoſe by 


which you ſo artfully inſtilled the fatal Poiſon 
of our Paſſion. You cannot now be filent, 
without a Crime. When L. was poſſeſſed 
with ſo violent a Love, and preſſed you ſo 
earneſtly to write to me, how many Letters 
did I ſend you before I could obtain one from 
you? You denied me in my Miſery the only 


Comfort which was left me, becauſe 

thought it pernicious. You 8 

Severities to foree me to forget you ; nor 8 
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146 HELOISE f ABELARD. 
I blame you; but now you have Nothing to 
fear. A lucky Diſeaſe, which Providence 
ſeemed to have chaſtiſed me with for my Sanc- 
tification, hath done what all human Efforts, 
and your Cruelty, in vain attempted. I ſee 
now the Vanity of that Happineſs which we 
had ſet our Hearts upon, as if we were never 
to have loſt it. What Fears, what Uneaſineſs 
have we been obliged to ſuffer | 
No, Lord, there is no Pleaſure upon Earth, 
but that which Virtue gives! The Heart amidſt 
all worldly Delights feels a Sting; tis uneaſy, 
and reſtleſs till fixed on thee. What have I 
not ſuffered, Abelard, while I kept alive in my 
Retirement thoſe Fires which ruined me in 
the World? I ſaw with Horror the Walls 
which ſurround me, the Hours ſeemed as long 
Tears. J repented a thouſand Times the 
| Having buried myſelf here. But ſince Grace 
has opened my Eyes all the Scene is changed. 


Solitude looks charming, and the Tranquillity 


which I behold here enters my very Heart. In 
the Satisfaction of doing my Duty I feel a 
Pleaſure, above all that Riches, Pomp, or Sen- 
ſuality could afford. My Quiet has indeed coſt 
me dear, I have e it even at the Price of 


my Love, I have offered a violent Sacrifice, 


and which ſeemed above my Power I have 
torn you from my Heart, and be not jealous; 


God reigns there in your Stead, who ought al- 


ways to have poſſeſſed it intire. Be content 
with having a Place in my Mind, which vou 


ſhall never loſe ; I ſhall always take a ſecret 
Pleaſure 
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Pleaſure in thinking of you, and eſteem it a 
Glory to obey thoſe Rules you ſhall give me. 

This very Moment I receive a Letter from 


you ; I will read it, and anſwer it immediately. 


You ſhall ſee by my Exactneſs in writing to 
you, that you are always dear tome.——You 
very obligingly reproach me for delaying ſo 
long to write you any News: My Illneſs muſt 
excuſe that. I omit no Opportunities of . 


giving you Marks of my Rememberance. I 


thank you for the Uneaſineſs you ſay my Si- 
lence cauſed you, and the kind Fears you ex- 


preſs concerning my Health. Yours, you tell 


me, is but weakly, and you thought lately you 


ſhould have died. With what Indifference, 
cruel Man, do you acquaint me with a Thing 


ſo certain to aMi& me? I told you in my for- 


mer Letter how unhappy I ſhould be if you 
died; and if you loved me, you would mode- 
rate the Rigour of your auſtere Life. I re- 
preſented to you the Occaſion J had for your 


Advice, and conſequently the Reaſon there 
was you ſhould take Care of yourſelf But! 


_ will not tire you with the Repetition of the 
ſame Things. You defire us not to forget you in 


our Prayers. Ah, dear Abelard, you may de- 
pend upon the Zeal of this Society, *tisdevoted _ 
to you, and you cannot Jury charge if with 
ather, we your 
Children: You are our Guide, and we reſign 
ourſelves with Aflurance in your Piety. Lou 


Forgetfulneſs. You are our 


command, we obey; we faithfully execute 


what you have prudently directed. We im- 
poſe no Penance on ourſelves but what you 


H 2 N tkesom- 


*. 


PA 
a —— —_— 
2 2 


— —— 2 "ES" 
947 r 2 


r 
pO 1 


* nt 1RAt 6: 
Fo Of a 
* 


— ay 1 9 
tl * 5 2 , * 
” JV * A N * * 


e TIN — — 
IS . . 
5 A r 


00 pr = FY 1 1 1 X 
* ve 0 K N Py 2 = " EY 
x 1 a . eg 3, * N 0 p 
1 2 4 nnr 7 3 E * er n N 3 _ r — — P 2 
eee 9 md, Ne 7 r 94 "FT, 5 4 8 1 A 1 8 ” . n Py OO * ** 
— ©" PTY Loud, W — * . Ab”: 1 0 * 2 > 4 1 EN 2 6 os 2 2. * p 6 85 8 3 1 "0 . 1 br + © — * 
a MITE. * 1 8 1 . fy — 4 _ ws Y Sa a LI 3 = wy 6 , - ” 2 * ER 
8 2 he 2 Y * : 5 W * * — * . re 1 "RT 
N 8 — 4 > * 7 ” Sy os - " 
- , . 0 r 6 N . 
, 2 * 0 — 
a 0 ? 4 4 4 
" , 
> * 
4 — ' 
+4 : 4 


i 


# 


148 HI LO IS E b ABELARD. 
recommend, leſt we ſhould rather follow an 


indiſcreet Zeal than ſolid Virtue. In a Word, 
Nothing is thought rightly done, if without 
Abelard's Approbation, You inform me of 
one Thing that perplexes me, that you have 

heard that ſome of our Siſters gave bad Ex- 
amples, and that there is a general Looſeneſs 
amongſt them. Ought this to ſeem ſtrange to 
you, who know how Monaſteries are filled 
now a-days ? Do Fathers conſult the Inciina- 
tions of their Children when they ſettle them? 


Ate not Intereſt and Policy their only Rules? 


This is the Reaſon that Monaſteries are often 
filled with thoſe who are a Scandal to them. 
But I conjure you to tell me what are the Irre- 


gularities you have heard of, and to teach me a 


proper Remedy for them. I have not yet ob- 
ſerved that Looſeneſs you mention; when 1 
have, I will take due Care. 1 walk my Rounds 


every Night, and make thoſe I catch abroad 


return to their Chambers; for I remember all | 


the Adventures which happened in the Monaſ- 


teries near Paris. You end your Letter with 
a general deploring of your Unhappineſs, and 
wiſh for Death as the End of a troubleſome 
Life. Is it poſſible a Genius ſo great as yours 
ſhould never get above his paſt Misfortunes ? 
What would the World ſay ſhould they read 
your Letters as I do? Would they conſider the 
noble Motive of your Retirement, or not ra- 
ther think you had ſhut yourſelf up only to la- 
ment the Condition to which my Uncle's Re- 
venge had reduced you? What would your 
young Pupfls ſay who come ſo far to hear you 

'F | "PE | ang 
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and prefer your ſevere Lectures to the Softneſs 
of a worldly Life, if they ſfiould ſee you ſecretly 
a Slave to your Paſſions, and ſenſible of all 
thoſe Weakneſſes from which your Rules can 
ſecure them?: This Abelard they ſo much ad- 
mire, this great Perſonage which guides them, 
would loſe his Fame, and become the Scorn of 
bis Pupils. If theſe Reaſons are not ſufficient 
to give you Conſtancy in your Misfortunes, 
caſt your Eyes upon me, and admire my Re- 
ſolution of ſhutting myſelf up by your Ex- 
ample. I was young when we were ſeparated, 
and (if I dare believe what you were always 


telling me) worthy wen Gentleman's Aﬀec= *'_ g 
0 * 


tions. If I had loved Nothing in Abelard but 
ſenſual Pleaſure, a thouſand agreeable young 
Men might have comforted me upon my Loſs 

of him. You know what I have done, excuſe 

me therefore from repeating it; think of thoſe 

Aſſurances I gave you of loving you with the 
utmoſt Tenderneſs. I dried your Tears with 
Kiſſes, and becauſe you wereleſs powerful, I 
became leſs reſerved. Ah, if you had loved 
with Delicacy, the Oaths I made, the Tranſ- 


ports-I accompanied them with, the innocent 


CareflesI profuſely gave you, all this ſure might 
have comforted you. Had you obſerved me 
to grow by Degrees indifferent to you, you 
might have had Reaſon to deſpair, but you 
never received greater Marks of my Paſſion, 
than after that crue] Revenge upon you. 
Let me fee no more in your Letters, dear 
Abelard, ſuch Murmurs againſt Fortune; you 
are not the only one ſhe has perſecuted, and 
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90 roter 2 AvBLAKD. 
vou ought to forget her Outrages. What a 


Mer ai 
— 
x 


* a 


Shame is it for a Philoſopher not to be com- 


forted for an Accident which might happen to 


any Man! Govern yourſelf by my Example: 


T was born with violent Paſſions; I daily ftrive 
with the moſt tender Emotions, and glory in 


triumphing and ſubjecting them to Reaſon : 


Muſt a weak Mind fortify one that is ſo much 


ſuperior ? But whither am J tranſported? Is 
this Diſcourſe directed to my dear Abelard? 
One that practiſes a}l thoſe Virtues he teaches? 
If you complain of Fortune, *r1s not ſo much 
that you feel her Strokes, as that you cannot 


ſhew your Enemies how much to blame they 


were in attempting to hurt you, Leave them, 
Abelard, to exhauſt their Malice, and continue 
to charm your Auditors. © Diſcover thoſe 


 Freafures of Learning Heaven ſeems to have 


reſerved for you; your Enemies, ſtruck with 
the Splendor of your Reaſoning, will do you 
Juſtice. How happy ſhould 1 be could I ſee 
all the World as entirely perſuaded of your 
Probity as I am. Your Learning is allowed 
by ail the World; your greateſt Enemies con- 
feſs you are ignorant of Nothing that the Mind 
of Man is capable of knowing. 

My dear Huſhand ! (this is the Jaſt Time 1 
ſhall uſe that Expreſſion) ſhall I never ſee you 


again? Shall I never have the Pleaſure of em- 


bracing you before Death? What doſt thou ſay, 


wretched Helciſe? Doft thou know what thou 


deſireſt? Canſt thou behold thoſe lively Eyes 


without recollecting thoſe amorous Glances 
5 1 have been ſo fatal to thee ? Canſt thou 


5 view 


view that majeſtic: Air of Abelard, withooten- 


tertaining a Jealouſy of every one that ſees fo * 


charming a Man? that Mouth, which cannot 
be looked upon without Defire ; in fhort, all 


the Perſon of Abe/ard cannot be viewed by any 
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Woman without Danger. L Deſite therefore no 


more to ſee Abelard; if the Memory of him has 


cauſed thee ſo much Frouble, Heloiſe,” what 


will not his Preſence do? What Delires will 


it not excite in thy Soul? How will it be poſ- 


ſible for thee to keep thy Reaſon at the Sight 
of ſo amiable a Man? Iwill own to. you what 


makes the greateſt Pleaſure J have in my Re- 


tirement. After having paſſed the Day in 


thinking df you, full of the dear Idea, I give _ 


myſelf up at Night to Sleep: Then it is that 
Helviſe, who dares not without trembling 
think of you by Day, reſigns herſelf entirely to 


the Pleaſure of hearing you, and ſpeaking to 
you. I ſee you, Alelard, and glut my Eyes with | 


the Sight. Sometimes you entertain me with 
the Story of your ſecret Troubles and Grie- 


vances, and create in me a ſenſible Sorrow ; 


ſometimes forgetting the perpetual Obſtacles to 
our Deſires, you preſs me to make you happy, 
and T eaſily yield to your Tranſports. -- Sleep 
gives you what your Enemies Rage has de- 


pPprived you of; and our Souls, animated with 


the ſame Pathon; are ſenſible of the ſame Plea-: _ 


ſure. But oh you 'celightful Tilufions, foft Er- 


rors, how ſoon doq ou vaniſh away? At my 
awaking J open my Eyes and ſee no Abelard ; 


I ftrereh out my Arm to take hold of him, but 
os is not there; I call him, he hears me not. 
3 What 


ö 
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What a'Fool am I to tell you my Dreams, 
who are inſenſihle of theſe Pleaſures ? But do 
you, Abelard, never ſee Helbiſe in your Sleep? 
How does ſhe appear to you? Do you enter- 
tain her with the ſame tender Language as 


formerly, when Fu bert committed her to your 


Care? When you awake, are you pleaſed or - 


ſorry ? Pardon me, Abelard, pardon a miſtaken 


Lover. I muſt no more expect that Vivacity 
from you, which once animated all your Ac- 
tions. Tis no more Time to require from 
yau a perfect Correſpondence of Deſires. We 


have bound ourſelves to ſevere Auſterities, and 
muſt follow them, let them coſt us never fo 


dear. Let us think of our Duties in theſe Ri- 


gours, and make a good Uleof that Neceſſity 
which keeps us ſeparate. You, Abelard, will 


happily finiſh your Courſe, your Deſires and | 


Ambitions will be-no Obſtacles to-your Salva- 
tion. Heloiſe only muſt lament, ſhe only muſt 
weep without being certain whether all her 
Tears will be available or not to her Salvation. 
I had like to have ended my Letter without 
acquainting you with what happened here a 
few Days ago. A young Nun, who was one 
of thoſe who are forced to take up with a Con- 
vent without any Examination whether it will 


ſuit with their Tempers or not, is, by a Stra- 


tagem I know Nothing of, eſcaped, and, as 

they fay, fled witha young Gentleman ſhe was 

in Love with into England. I have ordered all 

the Houſe to conceal the Matter. Ah Abelard! 

if you were near us theſe Diſorders would not 

happen. All the Siſters, charmed with ung 
| | an 
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and hearing you, would think of Nothing but 
practiſing your Rules and Directions. The 
young Nun had never formed ſo criminal a 
efign as that of breaking her Vows, had you 
been at our Head to exhort us to live holily. _ 
If your Eyes were Witneſſes of our Actions, 
they would be innocent, When we ſlipt, you 
would lift us up, and eſtabliſh us by your 
Counſels; we ſhould march with ſure. Steps 
in the rough Paths of Virtue. I begin to per- 
ceive, Abelard, that I took too much Pleaſute in 
writing to you. I ought to burn my Letter. 


It ſhews you I am ſtill engaged in a deep Paſ- | | * 


ſion for you, tho? at the Beginning of it I de- 
| ſigned to perſuade you of the contrary ; Iam 
ſenſible of the Motions both of Graceand Paſ- 
ſion, and by Turns yield to each. Have Pity, _ 
Abelard, of the Condition to which you have, 
brought me, and make in ſome meaſure the 


— 
2 


latter Days of my Life as quiet, as the firſt + 


have been uneaſy and diſturbed. __ 
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Abelard . at tf ane the Ribs if 
his unhappy Paſſion, had determined to put an 
End to fo dangerous a Correſpondence as that 
'" Betturen Heloiſe and himſelf. The following” 
Letter oi; though writt?n with no leſs 
* Concern than bis former, is free from Mixtures 
Va worldly Pajion, Bal it, of the warm-' 
e Sentiments of 5 and 4 the my moving N 
Erber tations. | | - 


+ * R 1 


b 


RITE no more to me, Wii, 
| write no more to me; *tis Time to 
end a Commerce which makes our Mortifica- 
tions of no Advantage to us. We retired 


from the World to ſanctify ourſelves ; and by 
a Conduct directly contiary to Chien Mo- 


rality we become odious to Jeſus Chriſt, Let 
us no more deceive ourſelves; by flattering 
ourſelves with the Remembrance of our paſt 
Pleaſures we ſhall make our Lives troubleſome, 


and we ſhall be incapable of reliſhing the 


Sweets of Solitude. Let ns make a good Uſe 
of our Aufterities, and no longer preſerve the 
Ideas of our Crimes amongſt the Severities of 
Penitence. Let a Mortification of Body and 
Mind, a ſtrict Faſting, continual Solitude, 


profound and holy Meditations, and a ſincere 
Love 
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ove of God, ſucceed our formel laws” 
larities. „ee < 544 4 Ne 


Let us __ carry ici Win PerfeAton — 


very difficult Point. Tis beautifffl to find 
in Chriſtianity Minds fo diſengaged from the 
Earth, from the Creatures and themſelves, 


that they ſeem to act independently, of thoſe. 
Bodies they are e Joined to, and to uſe them as 


1 


their Slaves. We can never raiſe ourſelves to 
too great Heights, when God is the Object. 
Be our Endeavours never ſo great, they will 
always come ſhort of reaching that exalted 
Divinity, which even our Apprehenſions cans, 
not reach. Let us act for God's Glory, inde- 
pendent of the Creatures or! urſelVes Without 
any Regard to our own Delires, or the 

ments of others. Were we in this Temf per 
of Mind, Helolſe, T would. willingly make. my 
Abode at the Pafaclete. My earneſt Care for 
a Houſe I have founded, would draw a thou- 
ſand. Bleffings In fe. 1 would inſtruct it by 
my Words, and animate it by my Example. 
I would watch over the Lives of my Siſters, 


<< 


2 


and would command Nothing but what I V= 


ſelf would perform. I Would direct you t> 
pray, meditate, labour, and keep Vows of Si- 


lence; and I would myſelf pray, meditate, la- | 


tour, and te-filent. 
However when I ſpoke, it ſhould be to litt 


you up when you ſhould fall, to ſtrengthen 
you in your Weakneſſes, to enlighten you in 
that Darkneſs and Obſcurity, which might at 
any Time ſurprize you. I would comfort you 
under thoſe Severities uſed by Perſons of great 
"IT © ; Virtue. 


— 


e Senti⸗ 
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5 Virtoe. T would moderate. the Vivacity of 
your Zeal and Piety, and give your Virtue an 
even Temperament: I would point out thoſe | 
Duties which you ought to know, and ſatisfy. 
you in thoſe Doubts which the Weakneſs of 
your, Reaſon might occaſion. I would be 
your Maſter and Father; and by a marvellous. 
Talent, I would become lively, ſlow, ſoft, or 
ſevere, according to the different Characters of 
_ thoſe I. ſhould, guide in the Painful Path of. 
Chriftian Perfection. 
But whither does my vain Imagination car- 
ry me? Ah, Heloiſe, how far are we from 
ſuch a happy Temper ? Your Heart ſtill burns 
with that fatal Fire which, you cannot extin- 
guiſh, and mine.is full of Trouble and Uneaſi- 
neſs. Think not, Heloiſe; that I enjoy here a 
perfect Peace; I will, for the laſt Time, open 
my Heart to you; I am not yet diſengaged 
from you; I fight againſt my excefſive len- 
derneſs for you, „yet in Spite of all Endeavours, 
the remaining Frailty makes me but too ſen- 
fible of your ee and gives me a Share in 
them. Your Letters have indeed moved me, 
I could not read with Indifference Characters 
wrote by that dear Hand. I ſigh, I weep, and 
all my en is ſcarce ſufficient to conceal 
my Weakneſs from my Pupils. This, un- 
happy Helbiſe!“ is the miſerable Condition of 
Abelard: The World, which generally errs 
in its Notions, thinks I am eaſy, and as if [ 
had loved only in you the Gratification of 
Senſe, imagines I have now forgot you; but 


What a Mak is this! People indeed did 
| not 


— 


— - 
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not miſtake in thinking when we ſeparated, 
that Shame and Grief for having been fe ei-. 
ly uſed made me abandon the World, * Twas, i 
not, as you know, a ſincere Repentance for 
having offended God, which inſpired me with 
a Deſign of retiring : However, I confidered- 
the Accident which happened to us as a ſecret. 
Deſign of Providence, to puniſh our Crimes; 
and only looked upon Fulbert as the Inſtru- 
ment of divine Vengeance. Grace drew me 
into an Aſylum, where I might yet have re- 
mained, if the Rage of my Enemies would haye. 
permitted: I have endured. all their Perſecu- | / 
tions, not doubting but God himſelf raiſed 
them up in order to purify me. 
When he ſaw me perfectly obedient to his 
boly Will, he permitted that I ſhould juſtify 
my Doctrine; I made its Purity public, and 
ſhewed in the End that my Faith was not 
only orthodox, but alſo perfectly clear from 
even the Suſpicion of Novelty, . 
1 ſhould be happy if I had none to fear but 
my Enemies, and no other Hindrance to my 
Salvation but their Calumny ; but, Heloiſe, 
you make me Trouble; your Letters declare. 
to me that you are enſlaved to a fatal Paſſion ; 
and yet if you cannot conquer it, you Cannot, 3 
be ſaved; and what Part would you have me 
take in this Caſe? Would you have me ſtifle 
the Inſpirations of the Holy Ghoſt? Shall I, 
to ſooth you, dry up thoſe Tears which the 
Evil Spirit makes you ſhed ? Shall this be the 
Fruit of my Meditations? No: let us be 
more firm in our Reſolutions ; we have not 
e ee e retired 
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retired but in brdet r to lament our Sins, and to © 
Fain Heayen ; let us then Felign ourſelyes to 
Ge d with all our Heart. | E 
1 know every thing in the Beginning is 
difficult, but it is glorious to undertake the 
Beginning of a great Action, and that Glory 
increaſes proportionably, as the Difficulties are 
more conſiderable. Wie ought upon this Ac- 
count to ſurmount bravel all Obttacles which 
might hinder us in the Practice of Shriſtian 
Virtue. In a Monaſtery Men ate proved as 
Gold i in the Furnace, No one can continue 
long there, unleſs he bear Wil the Yoke 
oor Lord. © 
Attempt to break thoſe ſhameful Chains 
which bind you to the Fleſh, and if by the, 
Aſſiſtance of Grace you are fo happy as to ac- 
compliſh this, I int reat you to think of me in 
your Prayers. Endeaycur with all your 
h Strength to be the Pattern of a perfect Chri- 
ian; it is difficult, I confeſs, but not impoſſi- 
ble; and J expect this beautiful Triumph 
from your teachable Diſpoſition. If your firſt 
Endeavours prove weak, give not yourſelf up 
.to Deſpair; that would be Cowardice; beſides, 
I would have you informed, that you muſt” 
gnecellarily take great Pains, becauſe you ſtrive” 
to conquer a terrible Enemy, to extinguiſh. 
raging Fire, and to reduce to SubjeQion your 
deareſt Affections; you muſt fight againſt 
your own Deſires, be not therefore preſſed 
down with the Weight of your corrupt Na- 
ture. You have to do with a cunning Adver- 
ſary, who will uſe all Means to ſeduce 4 r 
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be always upoh your Guard, White we live 
we are expoſed to Temptations ; this made a 
great Saint ſay, that the whole Life of Man was 
4 Temptation; the Devil, who ;never fleeps, 
walks continually around us, in order to ſur- 
prize us on ſome _unguarded Side, and enters 
into our Soul to deftroy it. 
However perfect any one may be, yet he 
may fall into Temptations, and perhaps into 
ſuch as may be uſeful. . Nor is it wonderful 
that Man ſhould never be exempt from them, 
becauſe he hath always within bimſelf, their 
Source, Concupiſcence ; ſcarce are we deli- 
vered from one Temptation, but another at- 
tacks us. Such is the Lot of the Poſterity of 
Alam, that they ſhould always haveſomething, 
to ſuffer, becauſe they have forfeited their pri- 
mitive Happineſs. We vainly flatter ourſelyes, 
that we ſhall conquer Temptations by flying ; 
if we join not, Patience and Humility, we. 
ſhall torment ourſelves to no Purpoſe. We 
ſhall more certainly compaſs our End by im- 
ploring God's Aſſiſtance, than by uſing any 


— 


Means drawn from ourſel yves. 
Be conſtant, Heloiſe, truſt in God, and you 
will fall into few Temprations; whenever they 
ſhall come, ſtifle them in their Birth; let them 
not take Root in your Heart. Apply Remedies: 
to a Diſeaſe, ſaid an Ancient, in its Beginning, 
for when it hath gained Strength, Medicines 
will be unavailable; Temptations have their 
Degrees, they are at firſt mere Thoughts, and 
do not appear dangerous, the Imagination re- 
ceives them without any Fears; a Pleaſure is = 
. 5 | formed 9 
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laſt. we yield to i | 


formed out of them, we pauſe upon it, and at. 
Do you now, Heloiſe, applaud my Deſign of 


making you walk in the Steps of the Saints? 


Do my Words give you any Reliſh for Peni- 
tence? Have you not Remorſe for your Wan- 


derings, and do you not wiſh you could, like 
Hagdalen, waſh our Saviour's Feet with your 
Tears? If you bave not yet theſe ardent Emo- 
tions, pray that he would inſpire them. I ſhall 


never ceaſe to recommend you in my Prayers, : 
and always beſeech him to aſſiſt you in your 
Defire of.dying holily. You have quitted the 


World. and what Object was worthy to detain 


you there? Lift up your Eyes always to him 


to whom you have conſecrated the reſt of 


Ju Days. Life upon this Earth is Miſery. 
he very Neceſſities to which our Body is 


ſubject here, are Matter of Affliction to a Saint. 


Lord, ſaid the Royal Prophet, deliver me from 
my Neceſſities ! They are wretched who do not 
know themſelves for ſuch, and yet they are 
more wretched who know their Miſery, and do 


not hate the Corruption of the Age. What 


Fools are Men to engage themſelves to earthly: 
Things! They will be undeceived one Day, 
and will know but too late how much they 
have been to blame in loving ſuch falſe Good. 
Perſons truly pious do not thus miſtake, they 


are diſengaged from all ſenſual Pleaſures, and 
raiſe their Deſires to Heaven. Begin, Heloiſe; 


put your Deſign in Execution without Delay; 
you have yet Time enough to work out your 
Salvation. Love Chriſt, and deſpiſe more 


for his Sake. He would poſſeſs your Heart, 
and be the ſole Object of your Sighs and Tears; 


ſeek for no Comfort but in him. If you do not 
free yourſelf from me, you will fall with me; 


but if you quit me, and give up yourſelf, to 


bim, you will be ſtedfaſt and immoveable, If 
you force the Lord to forſake you, you will fall 


into Diftreſs ; but if you be ever faithful to 


him, you will be always in Joy. JAdagdalen 
wept, as thinking the Lord had forſaken her; 


but Martha ſaid, See, the Lord calls you; be 


diligent in your Duty, and obey faithfully the 


Motions of his Grace, and Jeſus will remain. 
always r e | 


and you know there is this Difference between. 


thoſe who lead a private Life, and ſuch as are | 
charged with the Conduct of others; that the 


- firſt need only labour for their own Sanctiſica- 
tion, and in acquitting themſelves of their Du- 


ties are not obliged to practiſe all the Virtues 
in ſuch an apparent Manner; whereas they, 


who have the Conduct of others intruſted to 
them, ought by their Example to engage them 


to do all the good they are capable of in their 


Condition. I beſeech you to attend to this 


Truth. and ſo to follow it, as that your whole 
Life may be a perfect Model of that of a reli- 


0068 Necluſe fs dre 
God, who heartily deſires our Salvatio 
hath made all the Means of it eaſy to us, In 
the Old Te/lament he hath written in the Tables 
of the Law what he requires of us, that ws; 


might 
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2hiſe, to ſome Inſtructions I hase 
to give you: You are at the Head of a Society, 
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might not be bewildered in ſeeking after his 


Will. In the New Teſſament he hath Written | | 


that Law of Grace in our Hearts, to the In- 


tent that it might be always preſent with us; 


and knowing the Weakneſs and Incapacity of | 


our Nature, he hath given us Grace to perform 
his Will; and as if this were not enough, he 
hath at all Times, in all States of the Church, 
raiſed up Men, who by. their-exemplary Life 


might excite others to their Duty, To efftet _ 


this, he hath choſen Perſons of every Age, Sex, 
and Condition. Strive now to unite in your- 
ſelf all thoſe Virtues which have been ſcattered 
In theſe different States. Have the Purity of 
Virgins, the Auſterity of Anchorites, the Zeal _ 

of Paſtors and Biſhops, and the Conſtancy of 

Martyrs. Be exact in the Courſe of your 


whole Life to fulfil the Duties of a holy and 


enlightened Superior; and then Death, Which 


is commonly canſidered as terrible, will ap- 


_ agreeable to you. 
De Death of his Saints, ſays the Prophet, 2 


Precio in the Sight of the Lor d. Nor is it dif- 


fieult to comprehend why their Death ſhould © 
have this Advantage over that of Sinners. I 
have'remarked three Things which might have 
given the Prophet an Occaſion of ſpeaking 
thus. Firſt, their Reſignation to the Will of 


God. Setondly; the Continuation of their 
good Works. And laſtly, the Triumph 8 


gain over the Devil. 

A Saint who has en den himſelf to ſub, 
mit to the Will of God, yields to Death with- 
Out ReluQance. He waits with Joy . St. 
Gregery ) 


* 


Gregory) for the Judge who is to reward him, 


he fears not to quit this miſerable mortal Life, 
in order to begin an immortal happy one. It . 
is not ſo with the Sinner, ſays the ſame Fa- 
ther; he fears, and with Reaſon, he trembles- 
at the Approach of the leaſt Sickneſs; Death 
is terrible to him, becauſe he cannot beat the 
Preſence of an offended Judge, and having ſo 
often abuſed the Grace of God, he ſees no Wax 
to avoid the Puniſhment due to his Sins. 
Tyhe Saints have beſides this Advantage over 
Sinners, that having made Works of Piety fa- 
miliar to them during their Life, they exerciſe 
them without Trouble, and having gainednew 
Strength againft the Devil every Time they 
overcome him, they will find themſelves in a 
Condition at the Hour of Death to obtain that 
ViRory over him, on which depends all; Eter- 
nity, and the bleſſed Union of their Souls/with 
their Creator. on is 4 a 15 Th 40 Ito MIL - 
I hope, Heloiſe, that after having deplored 
the Irregularities of your paſt Life, you will 
die (as the Prophet prayed) the Death of che 


Righteous. Ah how few are there who mate 


their End after this Manner ! And why? It is 
becauſe there are ſo-few who love the Croſs Uf 

Chriſt. Every one would be ſaved, but feœ will 
uſe thoſe Means which Religion preſcribes: 
And yet we can be ſaved by Nothing but the 
Croſs, why then do we refuſe to bear it? Hath 
not our Saviour borne it before us, and died 

for us, to the End- that we might alſo bear it, 
and deſire to die alſo ? All the Saints have been 
afflicted, and our Saviour himſelf did not paſs 
| | „ one 
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one Hour of his Life without ſome Sorrow: 
Hope not therefore to be exempted from Suf- 
ferings. The Croſs, © Heloiſe, is always at: 
hand, but take Care that you do not bear it 
with Regret, for by ſo doing you will make 
it more heavy, and you will be oppreſſed by it 
unprofitably. On the contrary, if, you bear it- 
with Affection and Courage, all your Suffer-. 
ings will create in you a holy Confidence, 
whereby you will find Comfort in God. Hear 
dur Saviour, who ſays, My Child, renounce 
yourſelf, take up your Croſs and follow me. Oh 
Heloiſe! do you doubt? Is not your Soul ra- 
viſhed at fo ſaving a Command? Are you deaf 
to his Voice? Are you infenftble to Words ſo 
full of Kindneſs? Beware, Heloi/c, of refuſing 
a Huſband who demands you, and is more to 
be feared, if you ſlight his Affection, than any 
profane Lover. Provoked at your Contempt 
and Ingratitude, he will turn his Love into 
Anger, and make you feel his Vengeance. 
How will you ſuſtain his Preſence, when you 
ſhall ſtand before his Tribunal? He will re- 
proach you for having deſpiſed his Grace; he 
will repreſent to you his Sufferings for you. 
What Anſwer can you make: He will then be 
implacable. He will ſay to you, Go, proud 
Creature, dwell in everlaſting Flames; I ſe- 
parated you from the World to puny you in 
Solitude, and you did not ſecond my Deſign; I 
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endeavoured to ſave you, and you took Pains 
to deſtroy yourſelf: Go, Wretch, and. take 


the Portion of the Re probates. 
Oh, Heloiſe, prevent theſe terrible Words, 
V and 
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:znd avoid by a holy Courſe the Puniſhment _ 
Prepared for Sinners. I dare not give you a 
Jeſcription of thoſe dreadful Torments which 
are the Conſequences of a Life of Guilt, I 
; am filled with Horror, when they offer them- - 
ſelves to my Imagination: And yet, Heloiſe, I 
can conceive Nothing which can reach the 
Tortures of the Damned; the Fire which we 
ſee upon Earth, is but the Shadow of that 
which burns them ; and without enumerating 
their endleſs Pains, the Loſs of God which 
they feel increaſes all their Torments. Can , } 
any one fin who is perſuaded of this? My 
God! Can we dare to offend thee ? Though 
the Riches of thy Mercy could not engage us 
to love thee, the Dread of being thrown into 
ſuch an Abyſs of Miſery ſhould reſtrain us from 
doing any thing which might diſpleaſe Thee! 

I queſtion not, Heloiſe, but you will here= _ 
after apply yourſelf in good Earneſt to the Bu- 
ſineſs of your Salvation: This ought to be 
your whole Concern. Baniſh me therefore 
for ever from your Heart; *tis the beſt Advice 
I can give you: For the Remembrance of a 
Perfon we have loved criminally cannot but be 

hurtful, whatever Advances we have made in 
the Ways of Virtue. When you have extir- | | 
pated your unhappy Inclination towards me, | 
the Practice of every Virtue will become eaſy; . 
and when at laſt your Life is conformable to 
that of Chriſt, Death will be deſirable to you. 
Your Soul will joyfully leave this Body, and 
direct its Flight to Heaven. Then you will 
appear with Confidence before your _— 5 
; BIS nn, on 


166 ABELARD % HELOIS E. ; 
You will not read Characters of your Reproba- 
tion written in the Book of Life; but you 

will hear your Saviour ſay, Come, partake of 
my Glory, and enjoy the eternal Reward 

I have appointed for thoſe Virtues you have 

SS nn Lala. 

Farewel, Heloiſe. This is the laſt Advice 
of your dear Abelard; this the laſt Time, 
let me perſuade you to fallow the holy Rules 
of the Goſpel. Heaven grant that your Heart, 
once ſo ſenſible of my Love, may now yield to 
be directed by my Zeal! May the Idea of your 
loving Abelard, always preſent to your Mind, 
be now changed into the Image of Abelard, 
truly penitent; and may you ſhed as many 
Tears for- your Salvation, as you have done 
during the Courſe of our Misfortunes ! 
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IN theſe hog Solitudes and aweful Cells, | 
| IN heav'nly- penſiveContemplationdivells, 
And ever-muſing Melancholy reigns; © ': 
What means this Tumult in a Veſtal's Veins ? | 
Why rove my Thoughts beyond this laſt Retreat? 
Why feels my Heart 1 its long forgotten Heat? 
Yet, yet 1 love! : From Abelard it came, 
And Eloiſa yet muſt kiſs the Name. 

Dear, fatal Name! reſt ever unreveal'd, 
Nor paſs theſe Lips in holy Silence feal'd': | 
Hide it, my Heart, within that cloſe Diſguiſe, | 
Where mix'd with God's, his lov'd Idea lies: 
Oh write it not, my Hand 
Already written ——waſh it out, my Tears! 5 
In vain loſt Eloiſa weeps and prays, 
Her Heart ſtill dictates, and her Hand ere? 


Relentleſs Walls! whoſe darkſome Round con- 
Itains 
Ye rugged Rocks! which holy Knees have worn; 


Repentant Sighs, and voluntary Pajns : 


Ye Grots and Caverns ſhagg'd with horrid Thorn! 


Shrines! wheretheirVipilspale-ey'd Virgins keep, | 


And pitying Saints, whoſe Statues learn to weep! 
Tho' cold like you, unmov'd and filent grown, 
I have not yet forgot mylelf to Stone, 

8 Heavn 
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Heavy? n lime me all in vain, wkile he has Part, 
Still Rebel Nature holds out Half my Heart; 
Nor Pray'rs nor Faſts its ſtubborn Pulſe reſtrain, 
Nor Tears, for Ages, taught to flow in vain. 
Soon as thy Letters trembling I uncloſe, 
That well-known Name awakens all my Woes. | 
Oh Name for ever ſad! for ever dear! 
Still breath'd in Sighs, ſtill uſher'd with a Tear. i 
I tremble too where'er my own I find., 
Some dire Misfortune follows cloſe behind. 
Line after Line my guſhing Eyes o'erflow, 
Led through a ſad Variety of Woe : | 
Now warm in Love, now with'ring in thy Bloom, 5 
Loſt in a Convent's ſolitary Gloom! - + 
There ſtern Religion quench'd th unwilling Flame, 
There died the beſt of Paſſions, Love and Fame. 
Yet write, oh write me all, that I may join 
Griefs to thy Griefs, and echo Sighs to thine, 
Ner Foes nor Fortune take this Pow'r away ; 
And is my Abelard leſs kind than they ? 
Tears ſtill are mine, and thoſe I need not ſpare, 
Love but demands what elle were ſhed in Pray'r; 
No happier Taſk theſe faded Eyes purſue; 
Jo read and weep is all they now can do. 
Then ſhare thy Pain, allow that ſad Relief; 
Ah, more than ſhare it ! give me all thy Grief. 
| Heav's firſt taught Letters for ſome Wretch's Aid, 
Some baniſh'd Lover, or ſome captive Maid; 
They live, they ſpeak, they breathe what Love in- 
ſpires, 
Warm from the Soul, and faithful to its Fires, 
The Virgin's Wiſh without her Fears i impart, 
Excuſe: the Bluſh, and pour out all the Heart, 
Speed the ſoft Intercourſe from Soul to Soul, 
* waft a Sigh from Indus to the Pole. : 
 Thouknow'ſt how guiltleſs firſt I metthy Flame, 
** Love approach d me under Friendſhip's 
| Name; 3 | My 


* 
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My Fancy form'd thee of angelic ;- Y oy 
Some Emanation of th” all-beauteous Mind. WO. 

Thoſe ſmiling Eyes, attemp* ring every Ray, | 

Shone ſweetly lambent with celeſtial Day. 
Guiltleſs I gaz'd ; Heav'n liſten'd while you ſung z 

And T ruthsdivine came mendedfrom that Tongue. 

From Lips like thoſe what Precept fail'd to move? 
Too ſoon they taught me *twas no Sin to love: 
Back through the Paths of pleaſing Senſe Iran, 
Nor 'wiſh'd an Angel whom I lov'd a Man. 
Dim and remote the Joys of Saints I ſee; | 4 
Nor envy them that Heav'n I loſe for ther. 

How oft', when preſt to Marriage, have I faid, I 
Curſe on all WE but thoſe which Love has made? Y 1 
Love, free as Air, at Sight of human Ties MN 
Spreads his light Wings, and in a Moment flies. 

Let Wealth, let Honour, wait the wedded Dame, 

Auguſt her Deed, and ſacred be her Fame; 
Before true Paſſion all thoſe Views remove, 
Fame, Wealth, and Honour! what are youto Love? 
The jealous God, when we profane his Fires, 

' Thoſe reſtleſs Paſſions in Revenge inſpires, 
And bids them make miſtaken Mortals groan, | 
Who ſeek in Love for ought but Love alonſe. 
Should at my Feet the World's great Maſter fall. 
Himſelf, his Throne, his World, Id ſcotn*emalls © 
Not Czſar's Empreſs would [ deign to prove; 
No, make me Miſtreſs to the Man I love; 

Tf there be yet another Name more free, „ 
More fond than Miſtreſs, make me that to thee! 
Oh happy State! when Souls each other draw, 
When Love is Liberty, and Nature, Law; ea 
All then is full, poſſeſng, and „„ „„ 
No craving Void left aking in the Breaſt: 
Ev'n 1 meets Thought, ere from the _ 


— 


* 
And 9 Wiſh 22 85 mutual from theH eart, | 
8 * * whe 
. * 
Nt * 5 
e 
7 os 
I; Dp —— 
*. 4 » | - — 2 wn : 24 
5 ; : oY | 21 3 : : N 6 „ 7 2 — y 
: p 2 ** 24 CES LE 2 not * r 4 r d L 2 . 2 "I 2 3 = 
. Kr S E ; ; | 2 $i. * „ ARC EET 4 


— 72 * 
32 Nene 


* b ADC ns NT £ — 4" a0 — 
ws IT}; 1-1 ogy rags 5 n 
* _—_— * A * — 2 2 — — 
v BR 
- „)%„7/ ee EE er ER np aac Nog ag 14 * : 
PT 1 - 1 > : 
8 a 4 WE « < Ke . £> *r a PETR 404-4 wet 
* 0 * 4 * Aren ertrats 61. 4. 3 2 
R e — * r 
21 E 
: L * p 
4 7 q 
4 6 
1 4 
1. 
# 
£ 
* 4 


— — * . * — 7 7 * 3 * 4 
— — 2 e XY 29 — Pe * 9 a tp * n q 
2 2 8 R | Prey : Y i. OI . - ts x , 1 N 3 1 0 er Suhans 0 | y p 
: 2 5 5 * Nr —_— N > Antigen , N * 4 n N r 2 8 2 x 2 ©. > bes: + * 
5 2 1 IE N F 8 „ eee TRAY „ N * 2 N 1 F „5 ͤ oC» es 9 - ; > 
— { 3 8 eee * : k * => 3 * — 2 — r r . 888 "ag . OO EY IIS — tO oe ant; 2 — 
* = 0 ö 6 - 1 3 : * s . D 2 0 * 2 r * : 5 . 883 3 * Ky Do on 2 — Pete — : 
7 . x xk r - y 8 * 0 n n 4 ; .. +0 — — 
. un < nne 11 7 NH . A N . * A * 5 — — b 1 0 —— — — "414 — * — "= — s 
2 2 8 vu He Colin; b 2007 . . 4 Ways © vo ent eg rr PE. Ja args. or Ls , , Wages, > . — ae; 88 F . r : - 
ow 2 2 N , 2 pa 7 f ? 2 b 0 * 5 n E r 2 , ” 4 - 
9 - On BR. i Lanes OL ths dere 75 * * ov of KEN ; x 9. 7 _ r 
N * b Sat = : 1 * * 77 2 a * s " * " , * n i; " * " 2 8 * 
* * 7 * 1 4 0 ” y 3 4. * : HOVE 0 TY 9 +. Fx * 
G ; 4 q j ad 
» . 8 
- a * 
* "fr f 
8 * 
„ 7 . 5 1 
* 
* 


By thee to Cn Wilds, and Deſerts led. 
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This ſure is Bliſs (if Bliſs on earth there be) 
And once the Lot of Abelard and me. 


Alas how chang'd! what ſudden Horrors riſe? 
A naked Lover bound and bleeding lies! 
Where, where was Eloiſe ? her . her Hand, 
Her Poniard, had oppos'd the dire Command. 
Barbarian ſtay ! that bloody Stroke reſtrain; . 
The Crime was common, common be the Pain. 
I can no more; by Shame, by Rage ſuppreſo d, 
Let Tears, and burning Bluſhes ſpeak the reſt. 

Canſt thou forget that ſad, that ſolemn Day, 
When Victims at yon? Altar's Foot we lay? 
Canſt thou forget what Tears that Moment fell, 
When, warm in Youth, I bad the World farewell? 
As with cold Lips I kifs'd the ſacred Vell, 
TheShrines all trembled, and the Lamps grew pale: 
Heav?n ſcarce believ'd the Conqueſt it ſurvey'd, 
And Saints with Wonder heard the Vows I made. 


Vet then, to tkhoſe dread Altars as I drew, 


Not on the Croſs my Eyes were fix'd, but you; 
Not Grace, or Zeal, Love only was my Call, 
And if I loſe thy Love, J loſe my all. 

Come! with thy Looks, thy Words,relieve my Woe 
Thoſe ſtill at leaſt are left thee to beſtow. | 
Still on that Breaſt enamour'd let me lie, 
Still drink delicious Poiſon from thy Eye, 
Pant on thy Lip, and to thy Heart be preſs'd ; 
Give all thou canſt and let me dream the reſt. 
Ah no! inſtru& me other Jeys to prize, 
With other Beauties charm my partiel Fyes, 


1 


Full in my View ſet all the bright Abode, 


And make my Soul quit Abelard for God. 
Ah think at leaſt thy Flock deſerves thy Oni 

Plants of thy Hand, and Children of thy Pray'r, 

From the falſe World in early Youth they fled, 


You % 
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You rais d bole hallow'd Walls; the Deſert ſma'd, 
And Paradiſe was open'd in the Wild. 1 
No weeping Orphan ſaw his Father's. Stores 
Our Shrines irradiate, or emblaze the Floors ; © 
No filver Saints, by dying Miſers given, 
Here brib'd the Rage of ill-requited Heay'n: 
But ſuch plain Roofs as Piety could raiſe, + 
And only vocal with the Maker's Praiſe. 
Intheſe lone Walls (their Day's eternal Bound) 


| Theſe moſs- Freun Domes with ſpiry Turrets 


VV 

Where aweful Arches make a noon - day Night, 
Aad the dim Windows ſhed a ſolemn Light; 3 
The Eyes diffus'd a reconciling Ray 
And Gleams of Glory brighten'd all the Day. 
But now. no Face divine Contentment wears, 
*Tis all blank Sadneſs, or continual Tears. 
See how the Force of others' Pray'rs I try, 
(Oh pious Fraud of am'rous Charity!) 
But why ſhould I on others? Pray'rs Ink nd? 
Come thou, myFather, Brother, Huſbard, Friend! 
Ah let thy Handmaid, Siſter, Daughter move, 
And, all thoſe tender Names in one, thy Love! 
The darkſome Pines that o'er yon” Rocks reclin'd 
Wave high, and murmur to the hollow Wind, 
The wand'ringStreams thatſhinebetweenthe Hills, 
The Grots that echo to the tinkling Rills, | 
The dying Gales that pant upon the Trees, 
The Lakes that quiver to the curling Breeze; 
No more theſe Scenes my Meditation aid, 
Or lull to Reſt the viſionary Maid. 8 
But o'er the twilight Groves, and duſky Caves, 
Long- ſounding Iſles, and intermingled Graves, 
Black Melancholy ſits, and round her throws 
A death- like Silence, and a dread Repoſe : 
Her gloomy Preſence ſaddens all the . 
Shades ev” 7 Flow'r, and darkens ev'ry Green, 

1 e 
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Deepens the Murmur of the falling Floods, 
And breathes a browner Horror on the Woods. 

Yet here for ever, ever muſt I ſtay ; 72 8 
Sad Proof how well a Lover can obey! !! 
Death, only Death, can break the laſting Chain 

And here ev'n then, ſhall 'my cold Duſt remain, 
Here all its Frailties, all its Flames reſign, 
And wait, till *ris no Sin to mix with thine. 
Ah Wretch ! believ'd the Spouſe of God in vain, 
Confeſs'd within the Slave of Love and Man. 
Aſſiſt me Heav'n! but whence aroſe that Pray'r? 
Sprung it from Piety, or from Deſpair ? 
Ev*n here, where frozen Chaſtity retires, 
Love finds an Altar for forbidden Fires. 
I ought to grieve, but cannot what I ought; 
J mourn the Lover, not lament the Fault; 
I view my Crime, but kindle at the View, 
Repent old Pleaſures, and ſollicit new; 
Now turn'd to Heav'n, I weep. my paſt Offence, 
Now think of thee, and curſe my Innocence. 
Of all Affliction taught a Lover yet, 
*Tis ſure the hardeſt Science, to forget? 
How ſhall I loſe the Sin, yet keep the Senſe, 
And love th' Offender, yet deteſt th' Offence ? 
How, the dear Object from the Crime remove, 
Or how diſtinguiſh Penitence from Love? 
Unequal Taſk! a Paſſion to refign, 
For Hearts ſo touch'd, ſo pierc'd, fo loſt as mine. 
Ere ſuch a Soul regains its peaceful State, j 
How often muſt it love, how often hate! 
How often hope, deſpair, reſent, regret, A 
Conceal, diſdain=do all Things but forget. 
But let Heav'n ſeize it, all at once 'tis fir d. 
Not touch'd, bũt rapt ; not waken'd, but inſpir'd ! 
Oh come! oh teach me Nature. to ſubdue, 
- Renounce my Love, my Life, my ſelf—and you. 


Fill 


- 
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Fill my fond Hcart with God alone, for he 
. Alone, can rival, can ſucceed to thee. 

How happy is the blameleſs Veſtal's Lot? 
The World forgetting, by the World forgot: 
Eternal dun- ſhine of the ſpotleſs Mind ! 
Each Pray'r accepted, and each Wiſn reſign'd ; 
Labour and Reſt, that equal Peridds keep ; 
Obedient'Slumbers that can wake and weep ; 
Deſires compos'd, Affections ever even; 
Tears that delight, and Sighs that waſt tg Heav'n. 
Grace ſhines around her with fereneſt Beams, 
And whiſp'ring Angels prompt her goldenDreams. 
For her the Spouſe prepares the bridal Ring, 
For her white Virgins Hymeneals ſing, 
For her th' unfading Roſe of Eden blooms, 
And Wings of Seraphs ſhed divine Perfumes, 
To Sounds of heav*rly Harps ſhe dies away, 
And meits in Viſions of eterna! Day, 

Far other Dreams my erring Soul employ, 
Far other Raptures, of unholy Joy: : 
When at the Clofe of each ſad, ſorrowing Day, 
Fancy reſtores what Vengeance ſnatch'd away, 
Then Conſcience ſleeps, and leaving Nature free, 
All my looſe Soul un bounded ſprings to thee. 
O corſt, dear Horrors of all-conicious Night! 
How glowing Guilt exalts the keen. Delight! 4 
Froveing Dæmons all reſtraint remove, 
And ſtir within me ev'ry Source of Love: 
1 hear thee, view thee, gaze o'er all thy Charms, 
And round thy Phantom glue my claſping Arms. ö 
] Wake: no more I hear, no more I vie), 
The Phantom flies me, as unkind as you. 3 
I call aloud; it hears not what I ſay ; 

I firecch my empty Arms; it glides awa 
To dream once more I cloſe my willing He 
Ve ſoft Illuſions, dear Deceits, ariſe !. - 

| L 4 Alas, 
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A las, no more — methinks we wand'ring go: 

Miro? dreary Waſtes, and weep each other's Woe, 
Where . ſome mould "ring TOW: 'T pure: Ivy- 

cree 

And low. ee Rocks hang reading o'er the 
8 Deeps- 

Sudden you mount, you beckon rom the Skies; 

Clouds interpoſe, Waves roar, and Winds ariſe. 

] ſhriek, ſtart up, the ſame ſad Proſpect find, 

And wake to all the Griefs I left behind, 

For thee the Fates, ſeverely kind, ordain 
A cool Suſpenſe fiom Pleaſure and From: Pain; 
Thy Liſe a long, dead Calm of fix'd Repoſe; 
No Pulſe that riots, ard no Blocd that glows, 

Still as the Seas, ere Winds were taught to cy 
Or moving Spirit bade the Waters flow; | 
Soft as the Slumbers of a. Saint forgiv' . | 
And mild as opening Gleams of promis'd Heav'n. 

Come Abelard ! for what haſt thou to dread ? 
The Torch of Venus burns not for the Dead. 
Nature ſtands check'd; Religion diſapproves; 
Ev'n thou art cold yet Eloifa loves. 

Ah kopeleſs, laſting Flames! like thoſe that burn 
To light! the Dead, and warm th' unfruitful Urn. 

What Scenes appear, where- eber I turn my View, 
The dear Ideas where I fly, purſue, | 
Riſe in the Grove, before the Altar rife,  —_ 
Stain'all my Soul, and wanton in my Eyes. | 
I waſte the Matin Lamp i in Sighs for thee, 

1 FN, Image ſteals between my God and me, 
Voice I ſeem in ev'ry Hyman to hear, 
Win ev/ry Bead I drop too ſoft a Tear. | 
When from the Cenſer Clouds of Fragrance roll, 
And ſwelling Organs lift the riſing Sul, 
One Thought of thee puts all the Pomp to Flight, 
Prieſts, Tapers, eee ſwim before my _ 
In. 
i 


wh, 
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Th ER of Flame my planging Soul is drown'd; 


While Altars blaze, and Angels tremble round 


While proſtrate here in humble Grief I lie, 
Kind, virtuous Drops juſt gathring i in my — 8 


While praying, trembling, in the Daſt I ro!l, 


And dawning Grace is opening on my Soul: —— 
Come, if thou dar'ſt, all charming as thou an! — v0 


Oppoſe thyſelf to Heav'n; diſpute my Heart; 
Come, with one Glance of thoſe deluding Eyes 


Blot out each bright Idea of the Skies +> 

Take back that Grace, thoſe Sorrows, and thoſe: 
Tears; 5 

Take back my fruitleſs Yenitence and pray'rs; 

Snatch me, juſt mounting, from the bleſt Abode : . 


Aſſiſt the Fiends, and tear me from my'God! _ | 


No, fly me, fly me! far as Pole from Pole; 
Riſe Alps between us! and. whole Oceans roll! 
Ah, come not, Write not, think not once of me, 
Nor ſhare one Pang of all 1 felt for theg. 

Thy Oaths I quit, thy Memory refign ; 
Forget, renounce me, hate whate'er was mine. 


Fair Eyes, and tempting Looks (which yet! view!) 5 


Long lov'd, ador'd Ideas, all adieu! 


O Grace ſerene! oh Virtue heav'nly fair! 


Divine Oblivion of low-thoughted Care! 55 
Freſh blooming Hope, gay Daughter of the Sky? 


And Faith, our early Immortality! 


Enter, each mild, each amicable Gueſt ;- 
Receive, and wrap me 1n eternal Reft! 

See in her Cell ſad Elviſa ſpread, | 
Propt on ſome Tomb, a Neighbour of the Dead! 
In each low Wind methinks a Spirit calls, 
And more than Echoes talk along the Walls. 
Here, as I watch'd the dying Lamps around, 
From yonder Shrine I heard a hollow-Sound zt 
« Come, Siſter, coine ! (it ſaid, or ſeem'd to tay) 


* Thy Place is here, ſad Siſter, come away ! 


MS I :4. Once. 
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Once like thyſelf, I trembled, wept, and pray'd, 

© Love's Victim then, though now a fainted Maid: 

© But all is calm in this eternal Sleep; 

Here Grief forgets to groan, and Love to weep, 

« Ev'n Superſtition loſes ev'ry Fear; 

For God, not Man, abſol ves our F raked here.“ 
F come, I come ! prepare your roſeate Bow'rs, 

Celeſtial Palms, and ever-blooming Flow'rs. 

Thither, where Sinners may have Reſt, I go, 

Where Flames refin'd in Breaſts ſeraphic glow: 

Thou, Abelard ! the laſt ſad Office pay, 

And ſmcoth my Paſſage. to the Realms of Day; 

See my Lips trembje, and my Eye-balls roll, 

Suck my 25 Breath, and catch the flying-Soul! 

Ah no in ſacred Veſtments may'ſt thou ſtand, 

The hallow'd Taper trembling in thy Hand, 

Preſent the Croſs before my lifted Eye, 

Teach me at once, and learn of me, to die. 

Ah then, thy once loy'd Eleiſa fee! 

It wil! be then no Crime to gaze on me. 

See from my Cheek the tranſient Roſes fly ! 

See the laſt Sparkle languiſh in my Eye! 

Till ev 1 Motion, Pulſe, and Breath be o'er 

And ev'n my Abelard be lov'd no more. 

O Death, all- eloquent! you only prove 

What Duſt we doat on, when 'tis Man we love. 
Then too, when Fate ſhall thy fair Frame 

deſtroy, 

(That Cauſe of all my Guilt, and all my Joy) 

In Trance extatic may thy Pangs be drown'd, 

Bright Clouds deſcend, and Angels watch thee 

round, | 

From opening Skies may frwing Glones ſhine, 

And Saints embrace thee with a Love like mine. 
May one kind Grave unite each hapleſs Name, 


And graft wy Love immortal on . Fame! 
Then, 


N 


Then, Ages hence, when all my Woes are o'er, 
When this rebellious Heart ſhall beat no more; 

If ever Chance two wand'ring Lovers brings 

To Paraclete's white Walls and filver Springs, 

| Ofer the pale Marble ſhall they join their Heads, 
And drink the falling Tears each other ſheds; 

Then ſadly ſay with mutual Pity mov'd, 


„ Oh may we never love as theſe have lov'd 1? 


From the full Choir when loud Hoſannàs riſe, 
And ſwell the Pomp of dreadful Sacrifice, 
Amid that Scene, if ſome relenting Eye 
Glance on the Stone where our cold Relicks lie, 


Devotion's ſelf ſhall teal 4 Thought from Heav'n, 


One human Tear ſhall drop, and be forgiv'n. 
And ſure if Fate ſome future Bard ſhall join 
In ſad Similicude of Griefs to mine, : 
Condemn'd whole Years in Abſence to deplore, 
And image Charms he muſt behold no more; 
Such if there be, who loves ſo long, ſo well; 
Let him our fad, our tender Story tell; 


x + 
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The well-ſung Woes will ſooth my penfive Ghoſt; * 


He belt can paint em, who ſhall feel em moſt. 
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N my dark cen, low proſtrate o on the Ground, 
, » Mourning my Crimes, thy. Letter Entrance 
-» found ; 
Too ſoon-my Soul the well-lenown Name confeft, . 
My beating Heart ſprang fiercely in my Breaſt, 
Thro' my whole Frame a guilty Tranſport olow'd,. 
And n A Torrents from my Eyes faſt flow'd. 
O Eloiſa ! art thou ſtill the ſame? F 
Doft thou ſtill nouriſh this deftruQtive Flame ? 
Have not the gentle Rules of Peace and Heav'n, 
From thy ſoft Soul this fata! Paſſion dnv's ? 


Alas! I thought you diſengag'd and free; 


And can you ſtill, ſtill figh and weep for me? 


What powerful Deity, what hallow'd Shrine, 
Can ſave me from a Love, a Faith like thine? 


Where ſhall 1 fly, when not this awful Cave, 
Whoſe rugged Feet the ſurging Billows lave ; - 
When not theſe gloomy Cloifter's ſolemn Walls, 


_ Ofer whoſe rough Sides the languid Ivy crawls, 


When my dread Vows, in vain, their Force oppolſe?- 


< In: 


„ das 


An to Exo1s a.” | 379. 


In fruitleſs Penitence I wear away + | | 
Each tedious Night, and ſad nie Day; 5 


1 faſt, I pray, and with deceitful Art, TTY 


Veil thy dear Image in my tortur'd Heart; 
Wc cortur'd Heart conflicting Paſſions move, 
1 hope, deſpair, repent yet ſtil! love: 
A thouſand jarring Thoughts my Boſom tear, 
For thou, not God, O Eloiſe, art there. 
To the falſe World's deluding Pleaſures Bene, 
Nor longer by its wand' ring Fires milled, - 

In learn'd Diſputes. harſh Precepts I infoſe, 
And give the Counſel I want Po-W-ë'r to uſe. 
The rigid Maxims of the Grave and Wiſe, 


Have quench'd each milder Sparkle of my R "A 75 


Each lovely Feature of this once- lov'd Face, 
By Grief revers'd, aſſumes a ſterner Grace. 

O Eloiſa ! ſhould the Fates once more, 
Indulgent to my View, thy Chama reads, 
How from my Arms would'ſt thou with Horror kart, 
To miſs the Form familiar to thy Heart! 
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To ſpeak me Alelarda - but Love to thee; © 4 
Lean Abſtinence, pale Grief, and haggard Care, 
The dire Attendants of forlorn- Deſpair, 

Have Abelard, the young, the gay, remov'd, 2 
And in the Hermit ſunk the Man yau.lov'd.: 
Wrapt in the Gloom theſe holy Manſions hed, 


The thorny Paths of Penitence I tredd 8 8 


Loſt to the World, from all its Int reſts. ber 1 i 


Ard torn from all my Soul held dear in the, 
Ambition with its Train of Frailties gone, 


All Loves and Forms forgot — but thine e 
Amid the Blaze of Day, the Duſk of n 

My Eloifa riſes: to my Sight; 3 bet 000 {6% 2 i 
Veil'd as in Paraclet's ſecluded Tow'rss. :. * 
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J hear her Sighs, fee the ſwift- falling Tears, 


Weep all her Griefs, and pant with all her Cares. 


O Vows! O Convent! your ſtern Force impart, 
And frown the melting Phantom from my Heart ; 3 
Let other Sighs a worthier Sorrow ſhow, 
Let other Tears from Sin repentant flow; 
Low to the Earth my guilty Eyes I roll, 
And humble to the Duſt my heaving Soul. 
Forgiving Pow'r! thy gracious Call J meet, 
Who firſt impower'd this rebel Heart to beat; 
Who thro? this trembling, this offending Frame, - 
For nobler Ends inſpir'd Life's active Flame. 
O ! change the Temper of this lab'ring Breaſt, 
And form anew each beating Pulſe to reſt ! | 
Let ſpringing Grace, fair Faith, and H ope remove 
The. fatal Traces of deſtrudtive Love!“ 
Deſtructive Love from his warm Manſions tear, 
And leave no Traits of Eloiſa there! 1 — 
Are theſe the Wiſhes of my inmoſt Soul 
Would I its ſoft, its tend'reſt Senſe controul 2 
Would E thus touch'd, this glowing Heart refine, 
To the cold Subſtance of this marble Shrine? | 
Transform'd like theſe pale Swarms that round 
me move, 
Of bleſt Inſenfibles—who know no Love ? 
Ah! rather let me keep this hapleſs Flame; 


Adieu! falſe Honour, unavailing Fame! 


Not your harſh Rules, but tender Love ſupplies 
The Streams that guſn from my deſpairing Eyes; 
J feel the Traitor melt about my Heart, 

And thro? my Veins with treach'rous Influence dart; 
Inſpired me, Heav'n ! aſſiſt me, Grace divine! * 
Aid me, ye Saints ! unknown to Pains like mine; 
You! who on Earth ſerene all Griefs could prove, 
All but the tort'ring Pangs of hopeleſs Love ; 3 

A holier Rage in your pure Boſoms dwelt, 


Nor can you pity what you never —_— 
| A . 


\; 
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A ſympathiſing Grief alone can lure, © 2h 2 
The Hand that heals, muſt feel what J endure. 
Thou, Eloiſe, alone canſt give me Eaſe, ee, 
And bid my ftruggling Soul ſubſide to Peace; 
Reſtore me to my long-loſt Heav'n of reft, 
And take thyſelt from my reluctant Breaſt ; 
If Crimes like mine could an Allay receive,” 
That bleſt Allay thy wond*rous Charms might give. 
Thy Form, that firſt to Love my Heart inclin'd, 
Still wanders in my loft, my guilty Mind. 
I ſaw thee as the new-blown Bites 9 
SA tly as Light, more ſoft than Summer's Air, 
- Dripnt 
Whilſt on thy Lips gay bluſh'd the fragrant Roſe; . 


as their Beams thy Eyes a Mind diſcloſe, 


Wit, Youth, and Love in each dear Feature ſhone; 1 


Preſt by my Fate, I gaz 'd—and was undone. 
There dy'd the gen'rous Fire, whoſe ET 255 
Flame . 
Enlarg*d my Soul, and urg'd me on to Fame: 5 


Nor Fame, nor Wealth, my ſoften d Heart E: £ 


could move, 
Dully inſenſible to all but Love. | 
Snatch'd from myſelf, my Learning taſteleſs grew; RW 
Vain my Philoſophy, oppos'd to you; 1 
A Train of Woes ſucceed, nor ſhould we mourn 
The Hours that cannot, ought not to return. 
As once to Love I ſway'd your yielding Mind, 
Too fond, alas! too fatally inclin'd, 
To Virtue now let me your Breaſt inſpire, | 
And fan, with Zeal divine, the heav'nly Fire; 
Teach you to injur'd Heav'n all chang'd to turn, 
And bid the Soul with ſacred Rapture burn. 
_ O ! that my own Example might impart + 
This noble Warmth to your ſoft trembling Heart! 
That mine, with pious undiſſembled Care, 
Could aid * latent Virtue ſtruggling there. iy | 
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182 'ABELARD to ETOS A. 
Alas! I rave nor Grace; nor Zeal divine, 

Burn in a Heart oppreſs'd with Grimes like wine, 

Io ſure I find, while I the Tortures prove” | 

Of feeble Prety, conflicting Love, 
On black Deſpair my forc'd Devotion's built; 

Abſence for me has ſharper Pangs than Guilt. 
Yet, yet, my Eloſſe, thy Charms 1 view, 

Yet my Sighs breathe, oP Tears Non forth for 

e 

Each kk Reſiſtance Wender knits my Chain, 
I ſigh, weep, love, deſpair, repent—in vain, 

Haſte, Eloifa, haſte, your Lover free, 

Amidit your warmeſt Pray'r—O, think on me! 
Wing with your riſing Zeal my grov'ling Mind, 
And let me mine from your Repentance find ! 
Ahl labour, ſtrive, your Love, yourſelf controul ! F 
The Change will ſure affect my Kindred Soul; 

In bleſt Conſent our purer Sighs ſhall breathe, 

And Heav'n aſſiſting, ſhall our Crimes forgive. 

But if unhappy, wretched, loſt, in vain, 
Faintly th? unequal Combat you ſuſtain; 

If not to Heav'n you feel your Boſom riſe, 

Nor Tears refin'd fall contrite from your Eyes; 

If fill your Heart its wonted Paſſions move, 

If till, to ſpeak all Pains in one - you love; 

Deaf to the weak Eſſays of living Breath, 

Attend the ſtronger Eloquence ot Death. 

When that kind Pow'r this captive Soul ſhall free, 
Which only then can ceaſe to doat on thee ; 

When gently ſunk to my eternal Sleep, 

The Paraclete my peaceful Urn ſhall keep! 

Then, Eloiſa, then your Lover view, 

Zee his quench'd Eyes no longer gaze on you; 
From their dead Orbs that tender Utt'rance flown, - 
Which firſt to thine my Heart s ſoft Fate made 

'F- known, 85 
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This Breaſt no more, at length to Eaſe con- 
ſign'd, Fo | 
Pant like the waving Aſpin i in the wind; 
See all my wild, tumultuous Paſſion o'er, : 
And thou, amazing Change! belov'd no more: 
Behold the deſtin'd End of human Love— . 
But let the Sight your Zeal alone improve; 
Let not your conſcious Soul, to Sorrow mov'd, 
Recall how much, how tenderly I lov'd:; + 
With pious Care your fruitleſs, Griefs reſtrain, 
Nor let a Tear your ſacred Veil profane: 
Not e'en a Sigh on my cold Urn beſtow; 
But let your Breaſt with ne- horn Raptures glow; 
Let Love divine, frail mortal Love dethrone, 
And to your Mind immortal Joys make known; 
Let Heav'n relenting ſtrike your raviſh'd View, 
And ſtill the bright, the bleſt Purſuit renew! 
So with your Crimes ſhall your Misfortune ceaſe, 
And 3 rack d Soul be calmly N to 2 
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